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If There Had Been Speakers This 
Good When I First Got Interested in Audio 
Equipment, Wouldn’t Writing This Ad. 


The Author 


I heard my first hi-fi system in some- 
body’s dormitory room in 1949 or ’50, 
and while it took a few minutes to accept 
the fact that the record played over here 
and the sound came out of the speaker 
over there, I got interested right away. A 
few years later, when I was working in a 
hamburger joint where the tips were good, 
I had enough money to do something 
about my interest, and went down to 
“Radio Row” in New York City to find 
out what was what. 

It was so hard to find out what really 
was what (every salesman had a different 
opinion on the subject, not unrelated to 
the kinds of equipment his store hap- 
pened to carry) that I started out on my 
own, in self-defense, to research the sub- 
ject for real. By the time I was drafted a 
couple of years after that, I was a certified 
audio expert, writing articles for the hi-fi 
magazines between police calls at Fort 
Bragg. When I got out of the army, in 
1960, the world was almost as crazy as it 
is now, so I kept on writing about hi-fi. 

Well, one thing led to another, and 
eventually I connected with the people 
who now run Advent Corporation, who 
were then running another pretty good 
company. They weren’t, and still aren’t, 
your commerce-is-everything types, but 
real people who liked music, had big 
record collections, and were sure they 
could make money by manufacturing 


really good stereo equipment and selling’. 


it without twisting anyone’s arm. It was a 
relief to go to work with them, since I 


could give up all the glittering generalities 
in hi-fi article writing and just find enjoy- 
able ways of saying this stuff is good and 
you’d be well off to buy it and here is why. 


The Loudspeaker 


So, here I am right now (somewhere in 
Northern California) writing Advent ads, 
and the point of this autobiography is 
that Advent has a new speaker, the 
Advent/2, that is about ten times better 
to my ears than the biggest, most expen- 
sive and most preposterous-looking speak- 
ers that were available when I first went 
to buy hi-fi equipment. But instead of the 
$600 and $800 and more that those mon- 
sters used to cost, the Advent /2 costs $58 
(or $59.50 in places like the West Coast 
where it costs more to ship it). 

I realized the first time I heard the 
Advent/2’s in my living room that if 
anything like these speakers had been 
available at any price when I first got 
interested in hi-fi, I wouldn’t have gone on 
the whole trip I did in the audio business. 
That thought had also occurred to me 
when I first heard the original Advents 
(which at this point may be the best-sell- 
ing speakers in the country), but when it 


came up again in relation to speakers cost- 
ing less than sixty dollars apiece, it really 
seemed worth doing something about. 

Hence this ad. I’m writing it this way 
because it feels like the right way to 
express my feelings about the Advent/2, 
which is a fantastically good loudspeaker 
and—especially at a time when so much 
of the stuff you buy costs about twice 
what it did a year ago—a really sensa- 
tional bargain. 

I don’t expect anyone to buy Advent/2’s 
on the basis of this slice of my life. But I 
really hope that if you are in the market 
for speakers, you will want to go hear 
Advent /2’s for yourself. 

Thank you. 


About Other Advent Products 


Advent makes not only the Advent /2, 
but the original Advent Loudspeaker, 
the Smaller Advent Loudspeaker, the 
Model 201 Cassette Deck, Advent 
Chromium Dioxide Tape Cassettes, 
- Process CR/70 Cassette Recordings, 
and the Advent VideoBeam™ Pro- 
jection Color Television Set — the one 
you may have heard about, with the 
life-size (four-by-six-foot) picture. 

As long as I’m expressing my feel- 
ings directly, I might as well point 
out that everything Advent makes is 
really terrific, non-imitative of other 
stuff, and designed to do as simply 
and directly as possible what people 
really would like a product to do. 
You won’t go wrong buying anything 
Advent makes. For more information, 
please see and send the coupon. 


To: Advent Corporation, 195 Albany Street, 

Cambridge, Massachusetts 02139. 

( Please send information on the Advent /2 
and where I can hear it. 


(0 Also stuff on your other speakers and’ the 
201 cassette machine. 
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Christmas, like Gaul, is divided into three parts, and this year’s Christmas supplement 
honors each. For those who may be a little foggy about Christmas Past, we offer some 
evocative reminiscences. The first, by Phoenix editor William Miller, is a short memoir of the 
cold, dark Christmases in London when the world was at war. Andrew Coburn, whose latest 
novel, The Trespassers, was recently published by Houghton-Mifflin, offers his memory of a 
New Hampshire Christmas, when war had just broken out. And Jib Ellis’s tale is set agairist the 
background of Columbia University in the troubled days of the ‘60s. 

Christmas Present proves that things ain’t like they used to be, as Clif Garboden 
demonstrates in his visit to a plastic fantasyland somewhere in the frozen wastes of Route 1. 
Richard Buell’s foray into Christmas Yet to Come proves things ain’t gonna be like what they 
are. And Gary Griffith and Eric Sauter ably show that, yes, Virginia, some things are the way 
we were — with a slight difference. 

On the more practical side, we offer some useful suggestions on gift-giving strategies. 
Agnes Clark comes up with a quick and enticing guide to area stores, while Steven Finer 
suggests some ways for the would-be do-it-yourselfer to give a more personal gift. 

Speaking of gifts, Louise Melton might give you a few ideas about what toys not to give 
your favorite kid — if you want to keep him from becoming a pawn in the conglomerate game. 
And John Ronan tells the story behind the story of the world’s most popular game — and one 
of Christmas’s most popular presents. 

For diversion we offer some varied — and surprising — visions of Christmas, this time as 
interpreted by a gallery's worth of local illustrators. Michael Ryan presents his idea of what 
some famous people are sending their friends in the mail this month (with Ray Rue con- 
tributing the visuals), and Russell Banks, a University of New Hampshire writing teacher, 
provides us with a story for the season. 

Which leaves us with nothing to say except this: “Season’s Greetings” to Arnold 
Gingrich, who may not be the father of us all, but is surely everyone's favorite uncle. 

Have a happy. 
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TAKE YOUR PICK 


OR GIVE THEM THEIR CHOICE 


Adams funky print shirt by Roberto, cable-knit sweater 
by HERMAN PHILIPS, Body-contoured pants by H. COTTLER. 


Eve's printed scarf in a variety of colors ($2.00), hooded 
zip, tweed and solid sweaters and shirt by HUK-A-POO, belted plaid 
_ pants by PRANX FASHIONS. 


For a complete selection of Christmas gift ideas 
or gift certificates, visit Adam & Eve. 


LIBERTY TREE MALL, Danvers 
Mon.-Sat. 10:00 a.m. to 11:00 p.m. 
‘til Christmas 


300 HARVARD ST., Brookline 
Mon.-Fri. 9:30 a.m. to 9:00 p.m. 
Sat. 9:30 a.m. to 6:00 p.m. 


THE GARAGE, Mezzanine Level, 36 Boylston St. 
Harvard Sq. Mon.-Fri. 10:00 a.m. to 9:00 p.m. ‘til Christmas 
. Sat. 10:00 a.m. to 6:00 p.m. 
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in action (bottom) 


Our reporter before (top), our reporter after (middle), our reporte. 
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Yes, Virginia 


By Eric Sauter 

Somebody told me before I 
walked through the door (I forget 
just who) that I had to be 
prepared to “go out there and be 
a legend.”” Now how many peo- 
ple get told such things? 

Not many, I'll bet. But then 
this is only a once-a-year shot at 
immortality — no warm-up, no 
rehearsals, no residuals. Just the 
Santa Claus business. 

They’ve built the setting for it 
in one corner of Jordan Marsh’s 
fifth floor in an area that was 
once (a long time ago) devoted to 
toy trains. During the ten 
months of the year when Santa 
doesn’t appear, the umpteen 
square feet of former toy train 
dreams is a storeroom. But dur- 
ing November and December, it 
is Santa’s Castle, not to be con- 
fused with the Enchanted 
Village, which occupies a similar 
amount of space on the seventh 
floor. 

Santa’s Castle is built like a 
maze. Carefully constructed out 
of plywood and two-by-fours, it 
brings four separate lines of anx- 
ious parents and children into 
one of the four separate Santa 
Claus compartments. If the 
children catch sight of another 
Santa Claus on their way 
through the green and white 
aisles and you happen to be the 
Santa on duty, you have to think 
quick and speak fast. 

“Oh, him,” one of the Santas 
told a group of befuddled pre- 
schoolers, “he’s my brother.” 

The economics of the business 
are interesting enough to men- 
tion. This year, the Jordan 
Marsh people are giving away a 
small, eight-page coloring book 
entitled “Santa Is a Child’s Best 
Friend.” Each child gets one — 
whether or not he or she sits on 
Santa’s lap and has a ‘picture 
taken with Santa. “Share This 
Memory,” the photo advertise- 
ment says. ‘‘A life, color 
photograph of your child with 
Santa will be taken at no 
obligation.” The coloring books 
cost 5.5 cents a piece, a price 
which Jordan’s pays out of its 
own pocket. They will give away, 
they said, at least 100,000 of 
them between now and Christ- 
mas. 

Jordan’s also pays the Santa 
Clauses. They hire 12 of them for 
the season at $3-$3.25 an hour. 
The Santas work. two-hour 
shifts, usually, with plenty of 
breaks. It’s hard work being a 
Santa Claus but, as one of them 
said, “It beats being a clerk.” 

Jordan’s also supplies the 
costumes. The ones in the 
downtown store get the most 
wear and tear and have to be 
cleaned twice a week. When you 
begin to put the suit on, when 
you strap the beard around your 
head, you become acutely aware 
of your image. You lose all sense 
of proportion. You are playing 
Him. I suspect Gerald Ford has 
the same problem. 

.The competition is keen for 
the photo concession each year. 

The photo concession takes in 
around $130,000 for the months 
of November and December. 
Most large photography studios 


that compete for this bankroll 
will offer the department stores 
almost anything for the job. 
They will pay for the Clauses, 
the suits, the coloring books, the 
space, the very air you breathe to 
get you to sign on their dotted 


line. They rent the space from 
Jordan’s and even pay for the 
clean-up. 

Jordan’s has had some 
memorable Clauses in the past. 
There was one, I was. told, who 
rigged a flask on his boot and a 
plastic tube that ran up his side 
into the white beard and, finally, 
into his mouth. He was a pretty 
jolly Santa Claus even if he was a 
bit slow. 

They have also had, I was told, 
a few perverts, but no details 
were given. 

They don’t warn you about the 


.children, even the ones who 


urinate on your knee. That 
happened to one. of the Clauses 
who didn’t realize it until it was 
all over. 

You don’t wear a Santa Claus 
suit. It engulfs you, until you 
begin to feel more like a large red 
amoeba than a Claus. The pants 
are like the bottoms of sweat- 
suits, but they’re four times too 
large. The coat hangs down over 
your hands and the boots are 
black vinyl spats held to your 
feet by elastic bands. The beard 
must be strapped over your head 
to stay on, and the wig barely 
covers your own hair. The hat 
pulls all of this down around 
your ears until the only flesh 
showing is the small triangle 
which is supposed to contain 
your twinkling eyes and red nose. 

Qf course, you also must strap 
a pillow to your midsection, 
which is not as easy as it sounds. 
The pillow tends to slip down 
whenever you move, leaving you 
with fat legs instead of a fat 
stomach. Underneath all this, 
you are damn near naked. | 

Even the triangle of your face 
has to be covered. Pale cheeks 
are a liability. You put rouge on 
your cheeks (‘‘We suggest cream 
rather than dry rouge because it 
blends in so naturally and looks 
so typical of a real Santa’’) and 
white eyebrow stick on your 
eyebrows (‘‘By applying against 
the grain, it causes the eyebrows 
to look fuller and bushier, just 
like the Real Santa’’). 

The following set of instruc- 
tions (edited slightly) appears on 
the wall in the dressing room, 
right next to the mirror: 1) arrive 
on time, allowing yourself time 
to dress; 2) wear your makeup, 
rouge, etc.; 3) while one is on 
break, the other should fill water 
pitcher (when needed); 4) 
photograph the child’s first reac- 
tion to you, when possible 5) 
keep dressing room neat. 

Sometimes, the Clauses forget 
their makeup. It looks very 
strange indeed to see a white- 
haired Santa Claus with brown 
eyebrows. The water is there 
because it gets extremely hot 
and uncomfortable in your suit. 
Getting the child’s first reaction 
is difficult because you never 
know what the kid might do. The 
dressing room is never neat. 

As you sit there, the only 
noises you hear are the disem- 
bodied voices of the mob. Satur- 


day is the worst day. The 


children come through the lines 
at a rate of 100 an hour. Some 
giggle, some laugh, some scream, 
some cry. All of them make 
noise. 

“It’s really rather painless,” 
one Santa Claus said, ‘‘just bring 
a couple good books and pray 
that it isn’t busy.” 

What you can hear from inside 
the dressing room never seems to 


Was Department Store Santa 


A visit to lapland 


end. The words are usually the 
same except that the voices 
change. When you're finally out 
in the chair, you find that even 
the voices don’t change after a 
while, and the faces simply begin 
to blur. 

“Oh, tell Santa we moved... 
to Brockton ... [in a heavy 
South Boston accent] Tell him 
ya wanna guitar... . Would you 
take your hand out of your 
mouth? . .. Oh, Oh, we took the 
wrong picture.” 

One or two of the Clauses are 
writing books, and one has 
already completed a manuscript 
entitled, “Space Age Santa 
Claus Stories.”” He’s the same 
one who complains about the 
Santa Claus “groupies.” 

There are one or two special 
books scattered throughout the 
dressing room. One is a small, 
expensive-looking pamphlet en- 
titled: “‘How To Be a Real San- 
ta.” It is produced by Photo 
Kandid Studios, New York and 
has certain things to say about 
the business of being Santa 
Claus which are worth repeating. 
If there is a metaphysical side to 
being a Claus, it is certainly 
hidden somewhere in the next 
paragraph: 

“The REAL Santa is a Good 
Will Ambassador. In most 
department stores, the presence 
of Santa Claus during the 
Christmas season is the outstan- 
ding good will promotion of the 
year. Of course, there are other 
store employees to help, such as 
traffic attendants, hostesses, etc. 
But you are the star, the focal 
point of all eyes. For the children 
who visit you, you are Santa 
Claus, the legend come to life, 
THE most important of all! 
There is only one Santa who can 
be a real Good Will Ambassador. 
That Santa is the REAL Santa 
we've been talking about in this 
booklet and that Santa is you.” 

The first thing they show you 
is how to take the picture. On the 
left arm of the gold-painted 
wood and velvet chair is a tiny 
button that you have to press 
with your left hand while holding 
45. pounds of sometimes squir- 
ming, sometimes screaming 
child with your right, making 
certain that you’re sitting up- 
right and have the child centered 
between the cross hairs of the 
camera, poised like a German 
tanker in the North Atlantic 
waiting to be torpedoed. 

You get the best picture by 
pressing the child’s head close to 
yours and then snapping away. 
They tell you that a profile shot 
is the worst kind of photograph 
and give you a photo example in 
the back of the book to pattern 
your own after. 

The first thing I noticed when 
I tried all this was that when I 
got in the chair, my feet didn’t 
touch the floor. Santa is not sup- 
posed to be a dwarf, so I slouched 
down a little, which made me 
look as if I had a problem with 
my neck. Meanwhile, the people 
behind the camera were going 
crazy because 1 wasn’t getting 
the kids and me in the picture. 
The kids didn’t seem to know the 
difference. 

The children look up at you 
with the same sense of awe in 
their faces that one would expect 
from a zealot in the Sistine 
Chapel» You say, “What’s your 
name; come and sit on Santa’s 

Continued on page 6 
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A Christmas Present to Our Readers: Just cut 
along the dotted lines and glue, and you, too, can 
whisper sweet nothings into Santa’s ear 
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Eighty Proof ©1974 Grande Canadian Imports Co., New York, N. Y. 


If youre looking for a Canadian § 
to celebrate with, 
look for one thats great. @ 


Grande Canadian Whisky. 


+ If youd like free maple leaf beauty marks for a close friend, write Grande, Box 88I, Lynbrook, NY. 11563. 


And that’s Grande. 


RANDE GREAT 
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Santa 


Continued from page 4 

lap.” The child will then look at 
you with large brown eyes bulg- 
ing with pure terror and scream, 
“I donwanna, I wanna go home,” 
and run crying and clutching at 
himself all the way down the 
hall. After the first one like that, 
you feel lousy; after the third or 
fourth one, you begin to feel 
about as welcome as a leper in a 
luncheonette. 

After a while, though, it isn’t 
so bad. Once you learn how to 
manipulate the child and the 
camera at the same time and 
make sure that you give each 
child a coloring book and a photo 
ticket so the parents can get 
those pictures that you loused up 
for only $4.95, the rest is easy. 

I don’t remember much of 
what they asked me. One, I 
remember, asked for an Evel 
Knievel, stretching the name out 
like a rubber band. Planet of the 
Apes models were up there on 
the list of requests. They tend to 
look alike, all those little human 
beings out there. They tend to 
sound the same, act the same 
and a lot of the Clauses find 
themselves repeating the same 
phrases over and over again. 

They fall into routines, which. 
all of them try to overcome. But 
even they get overwhelmed by 
the sheer numbers. You may 
forget to take their picture. Or 
you ask them twice what their 
name is. Or they wink at you to 
let you know that they know that 
you're not really Santa Claus, 
you’re just some poor schmuck 
dressed up in a red velvet suit 
and fake whiskers. 

There is a definite link 
between Santa Claus, God and 
Blind Faith. Most people, even 
the ones that cry and scream, 
believe in you, even if they do 
think you’re the most terrible 
creature to hit the planet since 
Beowulf. But they still believe; 
even today, they still believe. At 
least most of them do. 

They still believe that he 
knows if they’ve been bad or 
good, that he has eight tiny 
reindeer and a sleigh full of toys. 
Most of them will probably wait 
up for Santa on Christmas Eve 
with a glass of milk and some 
cookies, and they will all fall 
asleep before he gets there. 

After work one day, while I 
was waiting for the subway, 
thinking about my job and try- 
ing to retain my sanity, the plat- 
form started to get very crowded. 
The train was a few minutes late 
and people kept coming out of 
the Jordan’s and Filene’s. The 
more people that came, the more 
they began pushing and crow- 
ding toward the edge of the 
track. It was there that I had my 
fantasy. 

I envisioned the mob growing 
larger, into immense propor- 
tions. Soon, a fight broke out in 
the crowd. Suddenly everything 
erupted, fists and pocketbooks, 
umbrellas and paper bags went 
flying, and everyone began 
punching everyone else within 
range. Pickpockets ran amok 
and stole people’s wallets and 
purses. Muggers and violence 
freaks had a field day joining in. 

The train began to pull in, but 
nobody gave it any notice 
because they were too busy giv- 
ing the elbow to the person next 
to them. When the train got in 
next to the mob, it was empty 
except for one lone man in a red 
velvet suit and a white beard. 

The train stopped, the doors 
slid open and the fat man 
stepped to the edge of the plat- 
form. He began to speak. “Hello 
there,” he said, “‘and what. would 
you like for Christmas?” 

He barely finished his 
sentence when the mob of 
passengers, oblivious to 
everything but the empty car, 
ran over him in their rush to find 
a seat. 
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Gifts 


491-6210 


Natural Soaps & Shampoos 
all over the world. 


Christmas Poem 


There are these memories 2 
of whitesouled Christmases before God died: b.a. holmes : 
of the 6:30-mass church, half-empty and hushed furniture and accessories N ND FL HARVA 
j j -ni 1096 Boylston St. 
and smelling of pine and silent-night peace; | 


and the crib with its plastér Christdoll 

where we knelt like little shepherds 

before a newly real God . 

of our father, transformed 

for this morning into a priest, guiding us 
through the swirls of 

pink and green and blue and red mysteries 
lying beneath the silver-showered pinetree . . . 
of the gifts and the laughter, and the change 


HAVE A COOL YULE 
ad in WINTER WARMER 


nate dress shoes, pe uncomfortable, Savvy styles , sensational colors! Sweaters sure to set your 
e every-year gilt slippers . . . tree aglow! We've got a goodie grab-bag o values sure to 

and Alistair Sim ; make even Santa envious 

cringing before the ghost of Christmas yet to come ~v 

as we sat by the radiator’s fireplace warmth; 

and-Santa Claus, for whom, skeptically, coos 


we laid out Christmas-eve cookies 

and wisely told each other that it was dad 

who really ate them. 

It’s a funny thing about Santa Claus and me— 


© CREW-NECK 
LONG-SLEEVE Top it off with a 


I never believed in him and I never lost, him. TURTLENECK 
I can no longer kneel J 
before the plaster child in the crib: ribbing? te $699 9 100% acrylic...just 
but every Christmas eve, I lie awake at midnight 100% 
and listen for the sound of sleighbells. r 
—Karen Lindsey gink, or 
(SALT ©crassic 
TWO-POCKET 
PEPPER CARDIGAN 
IN 
Cryogenics $ 99 
time A touch of 
To let the mind ramble-free. The little restraints falling away $699 Se Gee a. 
like high-tension wires under a weight of ice. tac with te Ml ae. 


We fall together to the frozen grass re ee 
and shimmer like drifts of melting snow. 
You throw handfuls of us up to the sky, 


letting the wind carry. 


SALT ‘n’ PEPPER \ 
HOODED CARDIGAN 


And, to 
ribs! com comty, cnt 99 
cozy cardigan of 

100% acrylic. In 

sizes S-M-L. 


Press close. 


I won’t ever serve you meat, 
only fishes of thin white bites 
and butter, then red cherries, 


sweet stains and juices to make your tongue Sit vv 
And the rain falls like needles into the bundled earth. 2 
and drives deep. ; Ak 


You said: 

When spring comes, I'll go to Alaska 

and watch the snow break soft in the brown land. 
And listen: the seals barking like new moons 
from the shore, fish-smells op’ing their mouths! 


aN 
AN 


I kissed you warm and wet in the winter. 


the earth inside you shifting, 
continents of longing pull 

to be gone. 

and safe away. 


Press close. 


And Alaska itself, rising like the sea. 
algae cold as your fingers through my hair. 
time 
It springs from me like a tiger with all its stripes like bars, this 


loneliness: 
mouth open and crying in sleep. 


I can not want you. 
This is your own season, cold 
your uneasy land. 


MISSES’ SWEATERS 
(916) BASEMENT ANNEX. BOSTON % “4 JORDAN MARSH CCMPANY 


and ALL BASEMENT BRANCH STORES! ys Great Basement Store 
MAHNING— 


I can only preserve you these drifts from 
time. 


—Marcie Hershman 
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The Gospel According St. Nick 


An interview with an independent Claus 


Editor's Note: Shortly before 
Christmas last year, we were in 
the process of preparing a rather 
lengthy article on the ad- 
ministration of Gov. Sargent, 
one that we felt would require a 
personal interview with the 
governor himself. We made our 
request in writing, and after a 
few days passed with no reply, 
we telephoned the governor's 
press office. A press aide told us 
that their office had indeed 
received a letter from us — or at 
least one in an envelope bearing 
our return address — but he in- 
formed us that they weren’t 
quite sure how to interpret it. As 
we felt that our request had been 
clearly worded, we asked what it 
was that they were having trou- 
ble with. 

“Well,” said the press aide at 
the other end of the phone, “how 
are we supposed to react to: ‘I’ve 
been a good boy all year. I want a 
pair of ice skates and an erector 
set. P.S. I'll leave milk and 
cookies on the kitchen table’?”’ 

Knowing that several people 
in our mail room have small 
children, we laughed, explained 
what must have happened and 
made an oral request for the in- 
terview, which was granted 
several days later. 

However, during the following 
week, we were surprised to 
receive a handwritten note, post- 
marked “Snow Falls, North 
Pole,” which said: “Thank you 
for your interest in Santa Claus. 
As I’m sure you realize, Santa 
will be terribly busy between 
now and January 6th, so I’m 

afraid we'll have to turn down 

your request, at least at the pre- 
sent time. 
_ “However, if you could write 
again after the holiday season, I 
think we might be able to 
arrange a brief meeting.”’ The 
note ended with “Merry Christ- 
mas to all” and was signed, 
“Holly Blossom, Administrative 
Assistant.” 

We wrote back explaining the 
mix-up, but stated that we 
would welcome the chance to in- 
terview Santa for the coming 

_year. After corresponding back 
and forth for several months, we 
finally firmed up a date and 
assigned the interview to 
reporter Gary Griffith, who met 
with Santa at his North Pole 
lodgings on November 26 of this 
year. 

“He looked almost exactly the 
way I thought he would,’’ says 
Griffith, “except that he was 
wearing a pair of Levis and a red 
flannel shirt open at the neck. I 
think he’s a much more casual 
person than most people 
realize.” 

What follows is an edited 
transcript of their conversation. 


BOSTON PHOENIX: First of 
all, I'm a little confused, Mr. 
Claus, about... 

SANTA CLAUS: Call me San- 


ta. 

BP: All right, uh, Santa... 
SC: Look, don’t be bashful, 
we've known each other a long 
time. Remember that electric 
train? 1951, I think, right? 


BP: Oh, yeah, and by the way, - 


thanks, it was... 

SC: Don’t mention it. You'd 
been a good boy. Now what was 
it you were saying? - 

BP: Well, I’m still a little con- 
fused about your granting this 
interview. I mean, you're usually 
a pretty hard person to get to see, 
aren't you? 

SC: Oh, at certain times maybe, 
but Santa has nothing to hide. 
With few exceptions, the media 
have generally been pretty good 
to me, and we were talking about 
that around the shop the other 
day, you know, that it probably 
wouldn’t hurt to cement better 


relations with the press now, 
maybe even hold regular press 
conferences or something. We’re 
considering it. 

BP: That would be a change, 
wouldn’t it? I mean, you really 
haven’t been very accessible, 
have you? 

SC: Well, maybe not as much as 
I could have been, but you know, 
there’s a fine line between being 


“accessible,” as you call it, and 
being a publicity hound. 

BP: No one’s going to accuse you 
of that, are they? 

SC: No, I guess not. I have 
cooperated with the press on a 
couple of occasions though. Back 
in 1809, I think it was, I sat down 
with Washington Irving. He was 
just a freelancer then, if I 
remember correctly. He called 


bY 


me a chunky .. . no, no. . . tub- 
by, that was it, “a tubby little 
fellow with a jolly manner.” 
That was pretty accurate, don’t 
you think? 
BP: Well, 
little . . 

SC: No, not anymore I guess. 
Then I did a thing with Dr. Cle- 
ment Moore a few years later, 
that thing he was working on for 


you don’t look so 


by garner 


66Jerry was dims a nice kid. He still writes, 
ou know... . . He wants another football. I 
aven’t the slightest idea what he does with 
all of them... . But I don’t worry about him 
too much. I mean, I really can’t picture him 
making up enemy lists. He’s not much of a 
speller, for one thing. 


the Troy Sentinel, “‘A Visit from 
St. Nicholas” he called it. You 
know, “ "Twas the night before 
Christmas’’ and all that 
business? 

BP: Of course. 

SC: He botched it though. 

BP: He what? 

SC: Well, he didn’t really botch 
it, but you know how those 
things are. It made me shy away 
from reporters for a while. He, 
uh, how do you say it, let a few 
inaccuracies creep in? 

BP: Inaccuracies? 

SC: Maybe I shouldn’t say 
anything about it. 

BP: No, please do. 

SC: Well, he was tight, you 
know. 

BP: No! 

SC: Yes! He used to get so 
blasted he couldn’t see anything 
but sugarplums. 

BP: Well, what happened? 
SC: I don’t really want to go into 
the whole story, but when I left, I 
guess he misheard me. You 
know, shouting at the reindeer. 
Do you mind if I ask you 
something? 

BP: Not at all. 

SC: Well, really now, do I look 
like the kind of a guy who would 
name a reindeer ““Comet’’? 

BP: Now that you mention it, 


no. 
SC: Thank you. That’s been 
troubling me for some time. And 
there’s no Blitzen, either. Good 
grief, man, “Comet” is bad 
enough, but who would name a 
reindeer “Blitzen’’? I can’t im- 
agine how he came up with that. 
BP: So, for the record, there’s 
Dasher and Dancer and Prancer 
and Vixen... 

SC: And Fifi and Cupid and 
Donder and Mathilda. 

BP: This is going to take some 
getting used to. 

SC: Plenty of time, plenty of 
time. 

BP: This may sound silly, but 
while we’re on the subject, what 
about Rudolf? 

SC: Old cherry nose? Part fact, 
part fiction. A harmless story, 
really. He wandered in here one 
year right out of the blue and 
applied for a job, sort of a young 
buck trying to make the big 
time. And the other deer really 
did give him a tough time about 
that schnoz — they can be aw- 
fully cruel sometimes. So 
anyway, I figured what the heck, 
let him suit up for one year and 
make the run with us. He felt a 


-lot better about it, and now he’s 


married and has a place a couple 
miles from here. He gets a yearly 
retainer, and in case we ever 
need him, he’s there. You ought 
to drop in on him while you’re 
here. He loves publicity. 
BP: Well, maybe, at least to get 
a picture. 
SC: You can try. Somehow or 
other, the pictures never come 
out. 
BP: So there aren’t any photo- 
graphs of you? 
SC: Not that I know of. I sat for 
a couple of portraits, though. 
BP: Really? 
SC: Oh, sure, dozens. Tom Nast, 
the guy who did a Republican 
elephant and all that stuff came 
up once on a Harper’s Illustrated 
Weekly assignment. And then, 
you know, I did all that Coca- 
Cola stuff. 
BP: You posed for those? 
SC: Yeah, I sure did. I’ve really 
had second thoughts about it 
now, though. I try to stay away 
from the commercial side of 
things, really I do, but they 
offered me a case of Coke a week 
for life if ’'d do it, and gee whiz, 
you know I really love that stuff. 
That was the first and last com- 
mercial deal, though. Good grief, 
man, everybody was making 
Continued on page 16 
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Shaek 
SMART 


4-KEY MEMORY! 
RADIO SHACK® 
CALCULATOR 


Reg. 99.95 


Fabulous gift! Our 
EC-400 performs 7 
functions, including square 

roots, chain and mixed 
calculations. Full 4-key memory, auto constant, percent 


STORES NOW OPEN LATE NIGHTS TILL CHRISTMAS 


FOR 
WHEN YOU 


key. Large 10-digit display. Carry case, battery, AC 
adapter/charger. 


SAVE $10 


TRE-S 


MODERN LOW-PROFILE 
AM-FM DIGITAL 


a9 95 3 995 12-1495 


sts Realistic rhapsody in white! 
Wake to radio or buzzer. Snooze bar, sleep switch, 


24-hour alarm. Built-in AFC, lighted slide rule dial. 


GIVE A BARGAIN! 
REALISTIC® BATTERY-AC 


RECORDER 


2038 268 


Deluxe features such as 
built-in condenser mike, 
auto level recording, tape 
function pushbuttons. Jacks for 


auxiliary input, remote mike. With earphone, AC cord. 


SAVE $10 Give 2-way RADIO 


FOR USE IN YOUR AUTOMOBILE! 


With this ultra-small 3-channel CB transceiver you 
can call for emergency help anytime on Channel 9. 
Or talk to office, home, even another car! Includes 
Channel 9 crystals, mike, built-inspeaker. Add 
crystals for 2 extra channels. 


21-139 


SAVE 43% 


GET A $70 SPEAKER 


Realistic’s Solo-3 with 8” acoustic suspension 
woofer and Optimus-series tweeter gives 
quality sound reproduction from 40-17,000 Hz. 221% 
x 12% x 9%" genuine walnut veneer. Save $60.05 
when you buy two for stereo! 


$9.95 
BUY A PAIR 


= 5 MORE EXCITING AND SENSIBLE RADIO SHACK GIFTS AT REDUCED PRICES 


NEW! 


OUR OWN FAMOUS 
MICRONTA® BRAND DIGITAL 
ELECTRONIC WATCH 


The ultimate in accuracy and 
reliability! No mechanical parts to 
wear out! 


Reg. 15.95 


12-162 


POCKET SIZE 
WEATHERADIO 


.and you can 


CHARGE 


_At Radio Shack 


NOTE: Customer-owned equipment 
connected to telephone company equipment 
\ may be subject to local tariff. 


CAR STEREO 
CASSETTE 


4988 12-1822 


UNDER-DASH 


7388 6995 12-1370 \_720% 


-) (EASY-TO-USE 
BATTERY | 
TESTER 


Reg. 11.95 


995 


SMART SANTAS SHOP EARLY...STORES OPEN LATE NIGHTS 


BOSTON 

730 Commonwealth Avenue 
734-5855 

91 Summer Street 
482-9187 

594 Washington Street 
357-5675 


ACTON 


Route 111 - Next to Mammoth Mart 
263-2960 


BEDFORD 

Great Road Shopp. Ctr. 
275-2558 

BEVERLY 

Beverly Plaza 

927-2637 
BRIDGEWATER 
Shopp. Ctr. 


Route 
697-7175 


BRAINTREE 

South Shore Plaza 
843-9200 

BRIGHTON 

1670 Soldiers Field Road 
783-5171 
BROCKTON 


Westgate Mall 
588-5327 

Brockton East Plaza 
586-0505 


BROOKLINE 


Coolidge Corner 
232-1519 


BURLINGTON 
Burlington Mall 
272-5018 
CAMBRIDGE 


Fresh Pond Shopp. Ctr. 
491-2925 


201 Monsignor O’Brien Highway 


492-3290 


CANTON 
Tri-Town Mall 
828-6142 


CHELMSFORD 
Drum Hill Shopp. Ctr. 
458-1782 
CHELSEA 
Parkway Plaza 
889-3400 


COHASSET 
Cushing Plaza 
383-6975 
DANVERS 
Liberty Tree Mall 
774-8003 
Danvers Mall 
777-2228 
DEDHAM 
Dedham Mall 
329-1587 
FALL RIVER 
Harbour Mall 
679-8228 


FOXBORO 


Mamouth Mart Shopp. Ctr. 


Route 140 
540-0034 


pe 


FRAMINGHAM 
Shopper’s World 
643-6087 
GLOUCESTER 


122 Main Street 
872-6569 


HANOVER 
Hanover Mall 
283-3040 


HAVERHILL 


Haverhill Plaza 
826-2276 


HINGHAM 
Lincoin Plaza 
964-9074 
HYANNIS 
523 Main Street 
749-2880 
HYDE PARK 
1065 Truman Highway 
775-7613 
LAWRENCE 
390 Essex Street 
685-3701 
LOWELL 
Central Piaza Shopp. Ctr. 
455-5469 
. LYNN 
50 State Street 
598-0024 
MALDEN 


51 Pleasant Street 
322-7900 


MEDFORD ROSLINDALE 
Felisway Shopp. Ctr. American Legion Hwy. 
395-6700 Shopp. Ctr. 522-4544 
MARLBORO STONEHAM 


East Main Street 
Post Road Shopp. Ctr. 


Redstone Shopp. Ctr. 
77-79 Main Street 


Radio 


Shack 


Look For This Sign 
In Your Neighborhood 


481-1027 438-5788 
MILFORD SOMERVILLE 
Milford Plaza Davis Square 
473-3479 628-3032 
NATICK SAUGUS 
136 Worcester ny E 
Route 9 a Strest jew Shopp. Ctr. ALSO IN: 
uburn 
NEWBURYPORT Walpole Mall 
8957 Gardner 
7 WALTHAM Leominster 
"=" 
NORTH ANDOVER $82 Lexington Street 
Salem, New Hampshir: 
WOBURN Providence, Rhode Island 
683-4452 Woburn Woonsocket, Rhode Island 
ORLEANS 
Cranberry Cove Ctr. 
255-5462 
QUINCY 
President Shopp. Ctr. 
471-3318 
REVERE 


North Gate Shopp. Ctr. 
284-4088 
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LECHMERE 


WHERE YOU POCKET THE DIFFERENCE 


COME IN AND LET 
THE EXPERTS SHOW YOU 
THE FINEST IN STEREO. 


It’s one thing when a manufacturer 
tells you how great his speaker is. It’s 
another when a critic tells you. 

So instead of us telling you why you 
should buy an Avid, we're letting the 
tell you: 
Avid Model 100: “A best in its class... 
the low end is astonishingly authoritative... 
frequency response is unusually smooth 
and linear.” High Fidelity — August, 1974 

Avid Model 102: “Extremely smooth 
and neutral. ..super highs cleanly repro- 
duced.” Len Feldman, FM Guide— 
December, 1974 

Avid Model 103: “Utter smoothness and 
i freedom from undue emphasis or colora- 
tion.” Julian Hirsch, Stereo Review — April, 1974 

“One of the best moderately priced sys- 
tems we have heard.” Popular Electronics — 
July, 1974 

Avid Model 60: “One of the more sensa- 
tional high-fidelity buys of our time.” 
Modern Hi-Fi & Stereo Guide — November, 1974 

Now, whoare you going to believe: a 
guy who makes his living , 


Meet Audio Pioneer... 
Visit with Victor Brociner 
Avid Vice-President/ 
Engineering at: 


Lechmere, 88 First Street, Cambridge, 
Friday, December 13th, 7-10 PM. 


Lechmere, 688 Providence Pike, Dedham, 
Saturday, December 14th, 1-6 PM. - 


A Recessionary Gift Sampler 


Hey You, Spender 


Spend a little dime with me 


By Agnes Clark 

Nothing is so out of place in 
this inflation-bound Christmas 
season as neckties with cute 
sayings, executive pacifiers and 
mink pillows decorated .with 
Chinese panda bears. The novel- 
ty paraphernalia that might 
have caused amusement in our 
Christmases of the 60s seem odd- 
ly useless now, when what were 
once humdrum necessities have 
become luxury items. A friend 
tells of an acquaintance who will 
not be giving out her usual 
bottles of cheer this year; in- 
stead, she is presenting five- 
pound bags of sugar to everyone 
on her list. But there’s no need to 
abandon holiday festiveness en- 
tirely and bestow gaiters and 
long johns on friends and lovers. 
If anything, they will all require 
lulling comforts and practical 
luxuries to get through the cold 
darkness that seems to lie ahead. 


House Gifts 

Gifts for the house have a 
particular appeal this Christ- 
mas. But gifts for the house don’t 
have to be prosaic, as witness 
some of the following: 

Peking Oriental Imports at 
159 Newbury St. has a wide 
selection of gift ideas. Made 
mostly on mainland China, the 
wares here are appealing for 
their hand-made quality and 
sensibly low prices. 

A service of handsome white 
dishes, hand-decorated with a 
traditional blue fish pattern, is 
attractive in the delicacy of its 
design and the ruggedness of its 
pottery material. The small 
saucers are 75 cents, medium- 
sized plates are $1.25 and the 
largest plate, which has a pleas- 
ing bowl-shaped curve to it, is 
$2.50. A finely woven basket that 
fits the largest plate exactly, and 
is set on an elevated rim, would 
make an unusual place mat; it is 
$2.50. 

Peking Oriental carries a 
number of other baskets, dis- 
tinguished by their tight weaving 
and unusual shapes. Among 
other things, they make original 
containers for cans of oriental 
delicacies, such as lichee nuts, if 
such is your inclination. The 
most sumptuous of these baskets 
are highly lacquered works of art 
shaped like animals. At least two 
other stores around Boston carry 
the same baskets, but charge 
over twice the price. The beady- 
eyed duck is $53, the hen $55, the 
elephant about $65 and the fish, 
which gives the curious sensation 
of swimming, though it rests 
gently on wooden gills, is $39. 

The makings for a tablecloth 
that would look appealing with 
Chinese dinnerware — in fact, 
with most pottery and stoneware 
— can be found at Fabrications 
at 114 Newbury St., as well as at 
the store’s other branches. 
Printed by a Dutch wax process 
similar to batik, the fabric is 
Delft blue and white and comes 
in a variety of geometric 
patterns. At 48”’ wide it costs $6 
per yard. The “decorator” linen 
areas of some department stores 
have lately been featuring 
tablecloths. and napkins of this 
or similar fabrics, but even the 
puniest of these cloths is about 
$30; it is well worth your while to 
make your own. 

Another fabric store rich in in- 
spiration for the home-sewing 
gift-giver is La Provence de 
Pierre Deux at 123 Newbury St. 
The shop specializes in hand- 
blocked percales and poplins 
from the South of France. The 


wi le bric $15, per yard, 


the 36” wide one is $10. The store 
also sells fine cotton trim that is 
printed with garlands of flowers 
and measures between one and 
two inches wide. It is $2.50 to 
$3.50 a yard. 

Some suggestions for make-it- 
yourself gifts were offered by the 
salesgirl at the store, who is 
careful to use the proper French 
terms for everything. A fabric 
lampshade can dress up an old 
lamp and needs only a bit of 
fabric; a padded runner for a 


table, though a more com- 
plicated undertaking, can make 
a pleasing gift, as would home- 
sewn place mats. 

For those who do not sew and 
won’t try. Pierre Deux has 
everything from napkins to pin 
cushions already made up. A 
square container about six in- 
ches across, covered with fabric 
and ties at each corner with a 
small.bow, was meticulously 
described as a “vide poche.’’ The 
proper French peasant apparent- 
ly would use it to bring rolls to 
the table; the unknowing could 
make good use of it as a drawer 
divider or candy holder. It is $8. 
The store also sells heavily 
quilted place mats at $8.50 each. 

For dinnerware that is very 
peasanty, French and hand- 
painted, J.F. Olsson at 43 Brat- 
tle St., Cambridge, is just the 
‘thing. They carry Quimper, a 
French pottery based on 18th 
century provincial designs. Each 
piece is embellished with the 
figure of a man or woman pea- 
sant and comes with either a 
yellow or blue background. A 
dinner plate is $9.50, a cup and 
saucer $10.50 and a square ser- 
ving dish $18.50. 

People unamused by the stur- 
dily wholesome objects of pea- 
sant craft, whether Peking- or 
Provencal-derived, may get a 
positive tingle from the stylized 
geometry of that strictly 
machine-age art movement: art 
deco. Blondies at 279 Newbury 
St., specializing in memorabilia, 
is the place to go. A completely 
chrome coffee service, with 
spigoted urn, sugar, creamer and 
matching tray is $25. No fac- 
simile of a 30s kitchen should be 
without sturdy mixing bowls. 
Blondies has all sorts of yellow 
ware and brown ware as well as 
equipment in startling shades of 
turquoise and pink. Prices start 
at about $4. 

Gifts for the house in contem- 
porary design, but useful and af- 
fordable, are available at Design 
Research, 48 Brattle St. The 
Arthur goblet is an all-purpose 
stemmed glass that would serve 
milk, wine or beer equally well, 
at $1 a glass. Anyone who enjoys 
cooking would appreciate a good 
kitchen knife. DR can provide 
either a Sebatier knife ($4.50 to 


about $12.50) or a Trident ($5.95 
to about $20). The Trident has 
the advantage of being stainless 
steel; the Sebatier is not. 

Into the bedroom. Since this 
winter is meant to be a cold and 
possibly fuel-short one, we might 
all consider battening down the 
hatches about our beds. DR has 
a selection of imported blankets 
and throws for such an endeavor. 
Fringed mohair throws from 
Ireland are $39, and a range of 
blankets by the Swedish firm of 
Tidstrand runs from $39 to $89. 

The most luxurious way to 
warm a bed can be found in the 
linen department of 
Bloomingdale’s at the Chestnut 
Hill Mall. It is a Danish com- 
forter stitched in such a way that 
it resembles a beach raft. Stuffed 
with a combination of feathers 
and down, it has such an un- 
pretentious cotton covering that 
the price comes as a jolt: $100 for 
a single bed size, $180 for the 
larger one. 

After stuffing themselves into 
bed, friends and lovers might 
seek diversion from worldly cares 
in a game of backgammon. One 
of the best selections of 
backgammon sets is at 
Bloomingdale’s, where prices 
range from $8 to $325. The inex- 
pensive set features a folding 
board and wooden playing 
pieces; the $200 and $300 sets 
arrive in suede or pigskin cases, 
with leather points stitched on 
fine felt surfaces. 

Children’s Gifts - 

To amuse children, F.A.O. 
Schwarz, 40 Newbury St., has 
two prominently displayed toys, 
Cascade and the Cable Car Set. 
The cable car, which is $19.95, 
consists of a battery-operated 
locome*‘ve that runs down a 


‘track, around it, up a track, 


around it, down a track, around 
it... . Cascade, which is $15.95, 
has three steel balls which 
bounce consecutively on three 
rubber disks, fall in a slot, roll 
back, bounce on three rubber 
disks, fall in a slot, roll 
back .-... Parents can view 
these games and make their own 
decisions. 

A well-chosen assortment of 
stuffed toys for smaller children 
has been assembled by Pam 
Gregor, the manager of Lady 
Madonna Maternity Boutique 
at 36 Newbury St. Furry mice 
with pink felt ears and tails are 
$1.50; Winnie the Pooh, hand- 
made by a woman in 
Marblehead, has a suitably 
perplexed expression and is $12. 

The best selection of children’s 
clothing can be found at 
Filene’s. The downtown Boston 
store has an awesome variety in 
styles and prices. A striped 
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sweatshirt in pre-teen sizes is a 
good buy at about $8. So are the 
pajamas, with feet done in knits, 
fleece and flannel for sizes 4-14, 
priced from $7.99-$12. 


Gifts for Men 

Women wanting to pamper 
husbands or lovers should con- 
sider the possibilities at The 
Camel’s Hump, 28a Boylston 
St., Cambridge. Painted the 
shade of bruised fruit and 
decorated with pieces of fur- 
niture from the 30s, the shop is 
presided over by owner P.J. 
Casey, a young woman with 
black frizzy hair and scarlet 
lipstick. Her taste is decidedly 
individual, although it defines 
itself within the parameters of 
the currently stylish 30s way of 
dressing. The best of the men’s 
sweaters are those made in Italy 
for a company called “‘Ice,”’ pric- 
ed up to $45. Reminiscent of the 
sort of thing Leslie Howard 
might have worn to saunter 
around the library, they come in 
a range of muted shades. A gray 
one, decorated with ink-blue and 
yellow chevrons ($40), looked 
well with a Phillip Meredith 
shirt of the same gray ($15). 

Women whose men are not in- 
terested in looking like extras in 
a period film might head for the 
Lodge at 109 Newbury St. 
Shetland pullovers in basic 
colors are priced at around $10. 
Well-cut body shirts in unusual 
Indian cotton prints are priced at 
about $16. Made by the firm 
Gentleman John, they have a 
nice finish and fit like skin. 
Other good-looking shirts here 
are those from the company Bad 
Bob. In gauzy Indian cotton the 
best-looking is faded blue with a 
patchwork inset at the shoulders 
and back yoke. No two 
patchwork designs are alike, 
though all shirts cost $16. 

A luxurious and practical gift 
for a man can be had at Frye 
Boot Ben, 110 Charles St. It is a 
butter soft leather jacket cut like 
a shirt, with epaulets and but- 
toned cuffs, priced at $160. 
Leather newsboy caps in the 
same butterscotch color are $12. 
For a man who likes a leather 
vest, Frye’s has a plain dark 
brown leather-backed one at $45 
and a more elaborate tan one 
with leather stitching for $60. 

Gary Richardson, who makes 
and sells his jewelry at his shop 
at 52 Charles St., has a pocket 
watch that makes an unusual, 
but useful present. Encased 
front and back in crystal, it has 
been freed of its solid plate to 
reveal its inner metal skeleton. 
For a dial Richardson has added 
~ his own modern silver arabic 
numerals. The watch has the 
same fascination as those lucite 
telephones that show Ma Bell’s 
workings, except that it is por- 
table and pleasantly tactile 
when clutched in the hand. It is 
$150. 


Gifts for Women 

At its fashionable extreme 
women’s clothing this winter has 
been influenced by two things. 
One inspiration is the look of the 
30s, taken as much from the 
flashy dress of old films as 
anything else. The other in- 
fluence is the look of the peasant, 
which attempts to make women 
look like Russian or French 
peasants straight off the field. 
Unrelated as the two seem, they 
are both responsible for the drop 
in hemlines and slightly looser fit 
of the season’s clothing. 


Men who like their women in 
fashionable, but sexy garb will 
note both influences in the 
clothing at Armadillo, whose 
women’s store is downstairs at 
134 Newbury St. Among the sen- 
suous garments in stock is a sim- 
ple clinging dress by Carol Horn 
with bat wing sleeves. In shades 
of mauve or blue, it has a 
decidedly 30s feeling and is $36. 
A peasant-inspired blouse in the 
same clinging nyesta fabric is 
available in haunting pale 


shades; also designed by Horn, it 


is $30. But the most splendid 
garment in the store is a kimono- 
sleeved top with plunging 
neckline that matches a pair of 
deeply pleated pants. Designed 
by Hiroko in an Oriental-in- 
spired print reminiscent of 30s 
fabrics, it is the very thing for 
lounging around the Back Bay 
apartment that has just been 
redone in art deco. It is priced at 
$116. 

For women whose love of 
recherche clothing goes right to 
their undies, the underwear 
department of Bonwit Teller 
has a camisole top reminiscent of 
French 19th century dainties. 
Lace trimmed, tucked down the 
front and fastened with satin 
buttons, it is $12. The garter belt 
to complete the ensemble can be 
had at Filene’s, all satin and 
lace, for a mere $4.50. 

For authentic vintage undies, 
Dazzle, at 11 Boylston St., Cam- 
bridge has clingy peach-colored 
slips and nightgowns in satin- 
trim with lace, priced from $9. 
Give your woman one, and in no 
time she’ll be strutting around 
muttering such inspired lines as 
‘Beulah, peel me a grape.” 


For women not bent on 
fashioning themselves in the im- 
ages of either peasants or love 
goddesses, Ann Taylor at the 
Mall at Chestnut Hill (and 
presumably, at its Cambridge 
and Boston stores) offers velve- 
teen blazers for $68 and 
matching pants for $35. In 
elegant colors like brown, black 
and gray, they are shown with 
silk and pseudo-silk shirts in 
such gracefully stylish shades as 
peach, burgundy and _ ivory. 
These are priced from $27 to $32. 

For the person into status 
labels, a gift from Jordan 
Marsh might be something from 
the designer’s sportswear bouti- 
que. Prices start around $35 for a 
blouse and go up, up and away 
for such labels as Anne Lein and 
Casherel. 

John Lewis, whose jewelry 
shop is at 337a Newbury St., 
provides the most sumptuous 
gift of all. New to his repertoire 
of original designs is a heavy ring 
of 18-karat brushed gold set with 
a polished’ unfaceted 
aquamarine the size of a bird’s 
egg. The stoné is at once clear 
and milky; it has the qualities of 
a piece of- glass frosted by the 
sea, or perhaps of a cat’s eye 
marble. It is priced at about 


NUMBER 
BRAND NAME 
SELECTION AND 


LOW, LOW PRICES 
SAVE ON MINOLTA!| 


“Minolta 


LECHMERE’S REG. 
LOW PRICE, 222.88 


MINOLTA SR-T101 35mm. SINGLE LENS REFLEX 
CAMERA—Lets you compose and shoot fast because 
all the indicators in the bright viewfinder show when 
everything's ready for perfect exposures. Camera with 
1.7 lens. 


i 
Minolta 


LECHMERE’S REG. 
LOW PRICE, 268.88 


MINOLTA SR-T102 35mm. SINGLE LENS REFLEX 
CAMERA—Easy-handling, thru-the-lens metering 
system automatically compensates to prevent under- 
exposure of dark areas. Film advance permits special 
multiple exposure. Interchangeable lens mount accepts 
many lenses and accessories. Split-image_rangefinder 
for pinpoint sharpness. Camera with 1.7 lens. 


AN Minalta 
Guide 


Cowal 


YOURS FREE - WITH PURCHASE OF 
A MINOLTA SR-T CAMERA - 
“OFFICIAL MINOLTA SR-T GUIDE”. 
So thorough in its step-by-step 
how-to-do-it procedures that it’s 
like having private lessons in 
photography. While they last. 


CAMBRIDGE DEDHAM DANVERS SPRINGFIELD 


88 First St. 688 Providence Hgwy. Liberty Tree Mall Springdale Mall 
491-2000 Rt. 1 Endicott St., off Rt. 128 1550 Boston Rd., 


329-2200 777-1000 Opposite Eastfield Mai 
543-5100 
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Homemade for the Holidays 


Gifts of your own devising 


By Steven Finer 

The spirit of Christmas is 
whatever you make of it. Me, I 
always begin by hating it, what 
with the tinsel and commercial 
glitter which seem to arrive each 
year just a few more days in ad- 
vance of Thanksgiving. For a 
couple of weeks, while everyone 
around me gets excited at the 
prospect of either giving or get- 
ting (depending on the kind of 
people they are), I solemnly af- 
firm my resolve that this year 
will definitely be the year Not To 
Buy Any More Presents. For 
Anyone. And I contemplate the 
merits of taking off for parts un- 
known. 

But then, I get caught up in 
Christmas, too. Thus begins two 


to three weeks of Sheer Im- 


provisation. Others may boast of 
having most of ‘the ritual 
definitively planned out in early 
fall. Two weeks into December, 
the obnoxious will describe their 
resourcefulness in starting to buy 
presents in June. I never expect 
to be one of them. No, I’m not 
that fastidious, nor was I blessed 
at birth with wealth or the desire 
to make of Christmas a project 
which lasts from one year to the 
next. 

Consequently, what I make of 
Christmas is usually made. 
Preferably by me. There are ex- 
ceptions, but I try to keep them 
to a minimum. After all, it just 
doesn’t make sense to try and 
force things on people who are 
unlikely to appreciate them. 
What follows is my approach to 
Christmas. Its virtues are: low 
cost, ingenuity, style (high, low, 
homely, indifferent) and ver- 
satility. Its shortcomings — I 
leave that to you. Make of it 
what you will. 

The following ideas are 
designed to placate any guilty 
feelings which might arise 
should you suddenly be stricken 
by conscience two or three weeks 
before the day arrives. All will 
cost under five dollars, and most 
of them will cost a lot less than 
that. They’re also unusual 
enough so that you won’t have to 
worry about the recipient getting 
two of them. 

Should money happen to be 
the foremost consideration, I 
suggest phoning stores in and 
around the city to find out what 
their going prices are for the 
things you need. This procedure 
saves time, saves the trouble of 
shopping around (including gas 


or public transportation costs) 
and saves you the agony of 
pinching a few pennies between 
stores with different prices. 
Note, too, that drugstores and 
apothecary shops are often just 
as reasonable a source of dried 
herbs, spices and fixatives as are 
health food stores, organic 
businesses and Newbury Street 
specialty shops. I hazard no per- 
sonal recommendations because 
I no longet know how to cope 
with changing prices, even 


among stores I’ve long traded 
with. 

1. Rosemary rubbing 
alcohol. Especially good for peo- 
ple who are neurotically repelled 
by methylated odors. Add \ to 
1/3 cup dried, crushed rosemary 
to one pint rubbing alcohol (best 
bought at a discount house). 
Store the mixture in a pint-size 
glass jar, tightly covered, for two 
to three weeks, shaking things up 
every few days. Then strain out 
the rosemary, and it’s ready for 
giving. You can, if you like, sub- 
stitute lavender, mint, rose 
petals, violets, scented leaf ger- 
aniums and lemon balm for the 
rosemary. Right now, you’d do 
well to reconsider your retail 
suppliers if you find yourself un- 
able to make this one for under a 
buck. 

2. Homemade mustard. Com- 
bine thoroughly the following in- 
gredients and turn them into a 
suitably attractive air tight glass 
container: 1 cup sifted all pur- 
pose flour, 2 cup sugar, 1 tb 
salt; % cup dry mustard, 1% 
cups distilled white vinegar, 1 
medium onion, very finely 
chopped. Store for a week before 
giving so as to leave enough time 
for the mustard to ripen. Then, 
store under refrigeration if it is to 
be kept for a while. 

3. Curry powder. Aficionados 
of Indian food can skip this one. 


4ouseg 


The recipe’s only for those 
who've never before made their 
own. Place all of the following in 
a shallow baking pan: “% cup 
ground coriander seed; 4 cup 
ground turmeric, 1 tb ground 
cumin seed, 1 tb ground car- 
damom, | tsp peppercorns, 1 tsp 
ground ginger, 5 whole cloves, 4 
inches stick cinnamon, 2 bay 
leaves. Bake at 200 degrees for 20 
minutes, checking every five or 
ten minutes to see that the 
powders aren’t burning up on 
you if your oven is erratic. Blend 
the spices with mortar and pestle 
(a chore) or electric blender 
(easy) until everything is finely 
ground. Transfer when cool to 
airtight spice jars. This curry is 
quite mild, but I figure that if 
you know about the hot curries, 
you shouldn’t be reading here 
anyway. Further note: the only 
sensible way to do curry powder 
for Christmas is to buy the in- 
gredients by the pound to save 
on money (three for gifts in this 
recipe, one for yourself). 

4. Pomander balls. Cardinal 
Wolsey used to wear them to 
keep away the effluvium of the 
streets and of his parishioners. 
They're usually made of citrus 
(orange, lemon, lime) stuck 
through the skin with whole 
cloves and then rolled in 1 tsp 
orris root powder (the ground, 
dried root, or rhizome, of a 
special Italian iris) scented with 
powdered cinnamon. You’ll save 
yourself some acute digital 
agony if you wear a thimble on 
your thumb to inject the cloves, 


and if you’re really weak °* 


fingered, punch the holes with a 
needle. It’s important to fit as 
many cloves as you possibly can 
onto the fruit, and so for 
economy, if you’re gonna make a 
half dozen or so, it might be a 
good idea to buy the cloves in 
bulk from a spice distributor or 
find a store which will give a dis- 
count (consult the Yellow 
Pages). When the ball is ready, 
wrap it in some netting (red or 
green if possible) which can be 
had from any comprehensive 
fabric store. Tie the pomander 
ball(s) with ribbon. Keep them 
in aclosed cupboard (or the like) 
for a week or two before giving. 
After fully drying out (which will 
take a few months), pomander 
balls keep indefinitely — 
possibly as long as you'll live. 
5. Potpourris. Retail stores 
are getting astronomical prices 
for these lately. All they really 


require is buying the ingredients, 
mixing them in the appropriate 
proportions, and then placing 
them in an attractive container 
(Mason jars, apothecary jars, 
etc.). The only disappointing 
property of potpourris is that if 
you keep their lid off, the 
fragrance will disappear. So, 
your recipient will have to be in- 
‘structed that the lid comes off 
only when the room is supposed 
to smell fragrant, for company or 
whatever. Then, back on with 
the lid. 


leaves 
Yatsp ground cloves ‘tsp all- 


‘atsp ground spice 
cinnamon 1 4tsp ground orris 
3drops oil (es- root powder 
sence) of rose 


Thoroughly but gently com- 
bine all ingredients, place in a 
tightly sealed container (using 
tape if necessary) for three 
weeks, shaking the mixture gent- 
ly every other day. Then, 
transfer however much you need 
to the gift container(s), also 
tightly sealed. 


Lavender Potpourri 


2cups dried lav- 2tb dried basil 
ender 2tb dried rosemary 
lemon Itsp benzoic acid . 
powder 
root 6drops oil (es- 
wder sence) of lav- 
at dried pepper- ender 
mint 


Combine all dry ingredients, 
then add the lavender essence a 
drop at a time, tossing well after 
each drop. Store as above for 
rose potpourri. 

6. Scented paper. Buy a box 
of note paper appropriate to the 
person, open it, and slip in small 


potpourri sachets between the 
paper and envelopes. By the 
time it’s opened again at Christ- 
mas, the perfume will have 
permeated the box onto the 
paper. Since I think the whole 
notion of boxed note paper 
eminently ridiculous to begin 
with, I like to think of this pre- 
sent as suitable for those whose 
taste I find offensive. And it 
usually is. 

_1. Holiday Bread. This one’s 
only for those who have already 
mastered bread making. And I’m 


not gonna give out receipes. This 
is mostly in the way of a sugges- 
tion, because after several years 
of sampling the visual delights 
round this season at various 
ethnic bakeries from the Italian 
North End to Armenian Water- 
town, I’ve come to the conclusion 
that I can do just as well, if not 
better, on my own. And I can. All 
you really need is a good recipe 
for, say Houska (Czech) or 
Panettone (Italian) or any of the 
many other traditional Christ- 
mas sweet breads from around 
the world. Consult, for starters, 
the Time-Life series Foods of the 
World at your local library. 
Many of these traditional breads 
can be kept for a couple of weeks 
without any trouble, so it should 
be easy to accumulate a store of 
different breads for gifts. 
Remember, too, that if you’re 


out to outdo anyone this season, ' 


baking’s a good place to begin. 
There just aren’t that many peo- 
ple around who are willing to 
devote half a day to baking 
bread. So, if you’ve more time 
than money available, bake. 


8. Extracts. This idea came to 
my by way of Aphrodisia (28 
Carmine St., NYC 10014), which 
is the best place I’ve found yet 
for buying herbs, spices, essen- 
tial oils, Indonesian and Indian 
spices and condiments, etc. If 
you enjoy making things with 
herbs and spices, it’s well worth 
making their acquaintance, in 


person, or by way of their. 


catalogue (50 cents for the 
regular price list, $1.00 for the 
more elaborate catalogue with 
recipes). For vanilla extract, cut 
a whole vahilla bean into several 
pieces and add them to one pint 
of brandy (find someone to buy a 
bottle in New Hampshire or Ver- 
mont if you’re really hurting for 
money). I use Christian 
Brothers. Let that pint steep for 
a couple of weeks in a tightly 
closed container, shaking the 
contents every few days. Then 
it’s ready. Pour off what you 
need for presents into smaller 
vials and save the rest for 
yourself. This is infinitely 
superior to any vanilla extract 
you can buy commercially, and 
if you allow it to last for a while, 
it improves with age. 

To make extracts from essen- 
tial oils, use ten drops of the oil 
to one ounce of vodka. This 
recipe works with the following 
essences: allspice, bitter and 
sweet almond, anise, apple, bay, 
cinnamon, clove, coconut, dill, 
grapefruit, peppermint, 
rosemary, sage, tangerine and 
thyme. A small amount goes a 
long way, so that should be your 
guide in apportioning them out 
for presents. 


ENGLISH 
DARTBOARD 
SET 


COMPLETE 
WITH 
12 DARTS 


DART WORLD 


“AMERICA’S MOST COMPLETE 
DART STORE” 


253 NORTH HARVARD ST. ALLSTON, MASS. 783-5702 | 


OPENING SPECIALS 


DART GAME WITH DARTS , 
REG. 13.00 NOW $8.45 * 


‘Be on target, Give darts for Christmas’’ 


EXCLUSIVE DISTRIBUTOR FOR 
ELKA TRULON ¢ TARGET HITCHCOCK 
DART PRODUCTS 


* WHILE SUPPLY LASTS 


Give Something for the Car this Christmas 


Steering Wheel 
Covers 


rom $1.95 $7. 95 


Electric 


Rear Window 
De-fogger 


$14.95 


AM-FM Stereo radio 


Special price $64. 95 


KRACO 


Carello 
conversions 


for VW 
Fog, Driving, . 


will fit in-dash on 


most late model vehicles 


1,001 ITEMS FOR YOUR CAR 


with 


$29.95. 


and headlite 
FM converter 


AUDIOVOX 


782-4777 
OMMONWEALTH AVE 


1001C 
eb Lis BOSTON, MASS.02215 
“TBLOCK FROM OM THE 


‘ELLIS THE RIM 


WE ARE 
NOW OPEN 


Unisex 
Hairstyling 

with Separate 
Facilities 

For Guys & Gals 


Daily to 6:00 
Thur. & Fri. til 8:00 
Student Discount 


STAR-LITE II 


1427 Beacon St. 
Brookline 566-8797 


} 
Rose Potpourri 
3cups dried rose- _'2tsp dry mint 
i 
: 
+ 
| 
4 
4 
| | 
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beautiful clothes 


for your Christmas Shopping 


... drop in and join the fashion 
action for all women. 


... never ending variety of dresses, 
coats, winter sportswear, giftwear, 
loungewear and intimate apparel ... 


... gifts to make her Christmas merrier 
100% COTTON 


... headquarters for the latest in 
Landlubber fashions. 


... friendly, helpful sales people. 
try us. 


EVERY SUEDE & LEATHER COAT 


& JACKET 


A 


OPEN A CUMMINGS ACCOUNT IN — 


Charge for 3 months AT NO. EXTRA COST 
BANKAMERICARD 


The Look of Today 
Shop The Cummings Store Nearest You 


@ Auburn Mall @ Danvers @ Natick Mall e@ So. Shore Plaza 
(Auburn) (Liberty Tree Mall) @ Norwood (Braintree) 

@ Burlington Mall @ Hanover Mall @ Quincy e@ Stoneham 

@ Cambridge @ Maiden e@ Roslindale (Redstone Plaza) 
(Central Sq.) ® Mattapan Sq. @ Somerville @ Uphams Corner 


@ Codman Sq. @ Metheun Mall ' (Davis Sq.) @ Waltham | 
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Bear ul clothes. 
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When we transcend the mundane 
and explore the mystery of an image 
which defies reality, a moment of con- 
fusion arises. This confusion mani- 


Portrait of e Artist 


| fests itself in curiosity. Beneath the 
| surreal imagery is the significance of 
| Christmas: the act of giving, an act of 
| love. 


—Jeremy S. Elkin 


| : 
Vision 


In a world where investments seldom return pleasure a stereo system is 
like an oasis. Experience this fine component system featuring audio 


o Sound. 


just $319 at Stere 


‘Glenburn and Advent for 


products by Sansu 


3 
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+ 
23 
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* 


BSH 


Harvard Square 864-1155 
Kenmore Square 261-1155 
468 Commonwealth Ave.: 


16 Eliot St. 
160 Cambridge St. 


Burlington 273-1105 
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The Tech Hifi 
Holiday Sale. 
The place and the 
time to buy your 
stereo system. 

This is it—the Tech Hifi 
Holiday Sale. The annual 
event that bargain hunters 
wait for every year! Tech 
Hifi always sells complete 
music systems well below 
list prices, but during The 
Sale, you can get a good 
system at even greater re- 
ductions! 


Nikko, Pioneer, 
Advent, BSR, Ohm 


Acoustics, Kenwood, 


Sansui... 

It’s the equipment we 
put on sale that makes 
The Sale so special. All are 
famous brand components 
of proven performance. 
_ For example, we have a 
great-sounding system fea- 
turing Smaller Advent loud- 
speakers, the Kenwood 
2400 am/fm stereo receiver 
and a BSR 310 AXE auto- 
matic turntable (with ADC 
K-8E induced magnetic car- 
tridge). This week it’s offer- 
ed for the very low price of 
$362. That’s $30 off our 
regular low price, and $64 
below the list price. 


A great music system 
featuring small Advents, 

a Kenwood 2400 AM/FM 
receiver, and a BSR 310AXE 
turntable. 


Special Holiday Sale Price: 
BSR only $362! Save $64 


ADVENT kenwoop 


Save money, but pet 
at the expense oO 
your peace of mind. 
During The Sale, all 
complete systems are cov- 
ered by Tech Hifi’s four- 
teen customer satisfaction 


‘guarantees. /mportant 


guarantees like a one-year 
speaker trial, ninety-day 
100% trade-in, and a seven 
day moneyback guarantee. 
~Come in and ask us for | 

a free copy of the 48-page 
1975 Tech Hifi Buyer’s 
Guide. It has all the guar- 


_antees spelled out clearly, 


plus special money-saving 
coupons for The Sale. 


vality Components at the Right Price 


Low prices on 
separate compo — 
nents,accessories. 
Special purchases allow 
us to offer some extraordi- 
nary deals on separate com- 
ponents and accessories. 


Here’s a small sampling: 
SANSUI AU 101 integrated amp. 
List: $129.95. Sale: $99. 

ROYAL SOUND HP3 headphones. 
List: $15. Sale: $7.77. 

PIONEER CT3131 cassette deck 


with CRO? bias and permalloy 
heads. List: $180. Sale: $139. 


TECHNICS 271 cassette deck 
with Dolby noise reduction and , 


ferrite heads. List: $250. Sale: $199. 


The Tech Hifi 
Holiday Sale. This 
week! 


38 Boylston St., Harvard Square / 182 Mass Ave., MIT / 870 Comm Ave., BU / 240A Newbury St, Prudential / Route 9, Framinham / 352 Main St., Stoneham 
Route 1 Dedham / 667 Main St., Waltham / 279 Main St., Worcester / 253 Triangle St., Amherst / 186 Main St., Northampton / 52 Teed Drive, Randolph 


Neshug Melt Extension ~Nashua NH /* t65‘Angell St’, Provitierice RI / 1489 Post Rdad> Warwick RI / 342 Fore St., Portland ME 


St. Nick 


Continued from page 8 
commercials then — Eleanor 
Roosevelt was pushing Blue 
Bonnet margarine, Hemingway 
was selling beer — and I guess I 
kind of got sucked in too. SoI did 
the Coca-Cola deal. Next thing I 
know, the American Dairy 
Association wants me to do a 
milk-and-cookies number, then I 
get an offer from Minute Maid, 
next it’s General Motors and 
ITT. Everybody wants a piece of 
the cake, you know, and 
everybody uses my jolly old 
kisser now to sell something. But 
listen, you've got to believe me, I 
don’t take anything for it now — 
especially now. I even send the 
Coke back, and boy does it ever 
pain me to do that. I don’t take a 
nickel anymore. Honest. 

BP: You seem awfully defensive. 
SC: Well darn it, I have to be 
careful. Being Santa Claus is no 
small responsibility, you know. 
Especially in this day and age. I 
mean, we wouldn’t want to be 
reading in the papers that Santa 
was getting Coca-Cola under the 
table now, would we? 

BP: Of course not... 

SC: You see, kids have to have 
something to believe in, don’t 
they? Something that doesn’t 
get all twisted around. And it’s 
getting tougher for them all the 
time. Good gosh, look at the 
Soap Box Derby — well, so now 
we find out that it’s rigged. And 
the Boy Scouts — them, of all 
people, falsifying their 
membership lists. Ugh. You 
know, it used to be that kids 
could at least look up to the 
president of the United States. 
But Nixon sure blew that one for 
them, didn’t he? And believe 


‘me, he’s also made it pretty 


tough on those of us in, how shall 
I say it, positions of respect? He 
was a nice little kid. I remember 
going down his chimney in Yorba 
Linda, left him a Flexible Flyer 
sled one year ... such a good 
kid. But he sure turned into a 
[characterization deleted], 
didn’t he? 

BP: Santa! 

SC: I’m sorry. Santa shouldn’t 
talk like that, should he? I don’t 
know what gets into me 
sometimes. 

BP: Well, do you feel any better 
now that Ford is in the White 
House? 

SC: Oh, a little. Jerry was 
always a nice kid, too. He still 
writes, you know. 

BP: He still writes? 

SC: Oh, sure. He wants another 
football. I haven’t the slightest 
idea what he does with all of 
them. Every year, he used to 
write to tell me he wanted a foot- 
ball. Still does. I think maybe he 
should have asked for a better 
helmet somewhere along the 
line, if you know what I mean. 
But seriously, I don’t worry 
about him too much. I mean, I 


really can’t picture him making | 


up enemy lists. He’s not much of 
a speller for one thing. 
BP: Speaking of lists, I did want 
to ask you about this “making a 
list and checking it twice” stuff 
of yours. You know, “‘to find out 
who’s naughty or nice’? 
SC: Well, yes, I did used to do 
that, I’'ll admit, but we certainly 
don’t do that kind of thing 
around here anymore. It’s sort of 
what you might call an 
“inoperative”’ practice, like leav- 
ing coal in kids’ stockings or only 
giving chemistry sets to boys. 
Basically, we don’t really want 
to put out that “he knows when 
you, are sleeping, he knows when 
you’re awake”’ line. Or the idea 
that “he knows if you’ve been 
bad or good, so be good for 
goodness sake.”’ That was the old 
way of doing things, appealing to 
a child’s sense of guilt, implying 
that he should ‘‘be good”’ 
because he’s under surveillance. 
And likewise, we don’t like to 
stereotype a child as “bad.” 
That only reinforces the pattern 
and chips away at the child’s 
self-esteem. 
BP: You’ve come a long way. 
SC: You don’t know the half of 
it. 

Continued on page 20 
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Here Are Some Hallmark Missed 


Assorted Christmas cards from. our favorite politicians 


= Frank Sargent to Mike Dukakis: Ted Kennedy to the Democratic Party: 


Hope Santa Claus stuffs lots of toys 
And good things in your stocking; 
And here’s some news to cheer you up— 

I hope it isn’t shocking. 
I trust that, when I tell you this, 

You will not think me daft; 
I’ve sort of, maybe, changed my mind, aS 
I might accept a draft. ” 


Jess and I wish you and Kit 
The very best of fun. 
Behave yourself, get loads of rest 
And try to get some sun. 

One little thing you should recall 
When all that stuff is done; 

That I'll still be the Governor 
*Til January One. 


Mayor White to his staff: 


-To: All Staff 
-From: Michael S. Dukakis 
Re: Holidays 

In recognition of your hard work and 
dedication, all staff will have the mor- 
nings of December 25 and January 1 off, 
with pay. Please enjoy this time as you 
see fit, and be at the office by 1 (one) 
p.m. 


Louise Day Hicks to State 
Senator Bill Owens: 


‘Do have a White Christmas 
And a Happy New Year, 
In which you and your loved ones 
Can live without fear 
And get through quite nicely, 
And stay out of a mess 
If you follow this guideline: 
Don’t talk to the press. 


‘‘Peace on Earth, Good Will to men,’’ 
Sounds Communist to me, 

But still I hope that Santa Claus 
Will fill your heart with glee. 

Here’s wishing that the fat old gent 
With scarlet coat and trouser 

Will stuff your Christmas stocking 
With some ammo and a Mauser. 


__Verse by Michael Ryan, Illustration and Design by Ray Rue 


Have a Merry Christmas 
And a Happy New Year, too; 
All we folks tn Southie 
Want just the best for you. 
To make that even clearer, 
I've taken pen in hand, 

And put it down in writing 
So you'll know where I stand. 


Nelson Rockefeller to Santa Claus: 
Mike Dukakis to his staff: 
ye — MSD Wi) 
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St. Nick 


Continued from page 16 

BP: I suppose you're right. You 
know, it is rather hard to believe 
that you could be as old as you 
are. Or, for that matter, that you 
actually do all the things at- 
tributed to you. 

SC: Are you saying that you 
don’t believe? 

BP: No, no, not at all. If I didn’t 
believe, I wouldn’t be here, 
would I? 

SC: No, I guess you wouldn’t. 
Come to think of it, neither 
would I. 

BP: What do you mean? 

SC: Oh, nothing. What was it 
you were going to ask? 

BQ: Well, I was going to ask, uh, 
how you can, uh, how it’s possi- 
ble ... I mean it doesn’t seem 
logical that .. . 

SC: It’s not logical. 

BP: It’s not? 


SC: Of course not. Come on now, 
you don’t come to see a mythical 
character to get logical answers, 
do you? 

BP: I guess not. 

SC: See? 

BP: OK. Well, can you at least 
tell me how you got started in all 
of this? A little background? 
SC: Sure. I told you Santa has 
nothing to hide. Actually, I was 
giving gifts before anyone realiz- 
ed it — that was back in Asia 
Minor when I was Bishop of 
Myra, a little place that used to 
be where Finike, Turkey is now. I 
was really just a kid then — the 
“boy bishop” they used to call 
me, in fact. Anyway, in the 
course of the job, I ran across this 
nobleman, a nice chap with 
three lovely daughters — and I 
do mean lovely. Boy, they were 
really dolls. Well, things 
happened, and the guy ran down 
on his luck for a while and 
couldn’t scrape up the dowries 
for his daughters, which, in those 
days, meant that they would 


wind up marrying some real 
creeps. 

Well, I happened to have an 
extra bag of gold lying around — 
we bishops really made out back 
then — so I figured, what the 
heck, I'll throw it through his 
window. He never knew where it 
where it came from, and his 
oldest daughter was able to get 
married. Performed the 
ceremony myself, I did. 

A year later, his second 
daughter was kind of itching to 
get out of the house and the guy 
still didn’t have two nickels to 


‘rub together, so I threw in 


another bag of gold. To tell you 
the truth, I was getting to like it. 
You know, sneaking out in the 
middle of the night and running 
through the back alleys. Well, 
this time, people started getting 
curious and talking about 
miracles and so on. I mean, one 
bag of gold finding its way into 
the house was one thing, but 
two, that was sort of unusual, 
you know? 


So I was really getting anxious 
to do it the third time, and that 
was the one that really set things 
off. I ducked out around mid- 
night, went over to the guy’s 
house and chucked the gold 
through the window just like 
before, only this time my throw 
was 4d little off, and kerplunk!, 
the gold lands in one of the girl’s 
socks, which had been hung up 
near the fireplace to dry. It was 
purely an accident, but people 
made a big deal out of it, so I 
decided to leave it in the act. 
And I guess that’s the way the 
whole thing started. 

BP: So then what? 

SC: Well, things started snow- 
balling. Every year on my birth- 
day, which is December 6th, by 
the way, I'd take off at midnight 
and leave a few things in kids’ 
socks. And eventually, I kind of 
dropped out of the bishop 
business to devote full time to it, 
and the whole thing got to be 
kind of a legend. And it’s 
strange, you know, but.as I got to 


be more and more of a legend, it 
became easier and easier for me 
to do it. You see, legends have a 
way of accumulating their own 
power, kind of a mental version 
of a breeder reactor or 
something. 
BP: You became a saint along 
the way somewhere too, didn’t 
you? 
SC: Yeah, more or less. It was 
kind of a mistake all along. I 
mean, you have to be dead to be 
a saint and all — it’s one of the 
requirements. Anyway, the 
church finally straightened it out 
in 1969, when they dropped me 
back down where I really belong- 
ed, you know, in the category 
with St. Christopher and some of 
the others that they had trouble 
documenting. And boy, let me 
tell you, was I ever relieved. 
BP: Relieved? 
SC: Good gosh, yes, man. I 
mean, it was really tough, having 
people think you were a saint in 
those days. That’s part of the 
Continued on page 22 
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You can hear 
the difference! 


At Suffolk Audio, we are committed to offering 
audio equipment with better than average perfor- 
mance. Consistently and throughout a broad 
price range, we will produce better sound for your 
dollar than our competition. 

And we're not talking about a difference which 
will only be apparent to “golden ears”, but an ob- 
vious and dramatic improvement which is ap- 
parent to anyone who cares to listen. 

Both in individual components and in systems 


that work well as systems, the best equipment 
and most professional advice will be found at Suf- 
folk Audio. 

Service: We feel that a high level of service is an 
integrel part of being the best kind of audio 
dealer. We excel over our competition in several 
areas. 

1. We are a factory authorized service center 
for nearly everything we sell. And we do our ser- 
vicing on the premises and in as short a time as is 

- possible. 


2. Every piece of equipment we sell is tested 
and adjusted for maximum performance. This is 
the only way you can be assured of getting what 
you paid for. 

3. We offer an extended warranty wherever 
possible or neccessary, in most cases, our 
minimum warranty is three (3) years parts and 
labor. (Phono stylii, tape heads, belts and drive 
wheels are excluded. The warranty is invalid in 
cases of mis-use or abuse by the user.) 
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Allison Acoustics loudspeakers are the fruition 
of more than a year of full-time research (and 
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The RSC PRO 350. In the short time they have 
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St. Nick 


Continued from page 20 

reason I had to go underground. 
BP: Underground? 

SC: Sure. The fans were murder. 
Look, what do you think would 
happen if Bob Dylan or John 
Lennon or Elvis or somebody 
walked through Times Square or 
something? They'd be mobbed, 
right? People would want 
souvenirs. A piece of a shirt. A 
lock of hair, right? Well listen, 
when you're a saint, people don’t 
want souvenirs, they want relics. 
And that means bones. 

BP: I see. 

SC: Actually, it did have some 
advantages. Just like having 
people think you're a legend 
carries a certain oomph to it, so 
does having people think you're 
a saint. It was the same old me, 


but I began to learn that when 
people believed I could do all 
those crazy things, I actually 
could. And it really helped to 
broaden the operation, too. 

BP: It did get big, didn’t it? 
SC: Not at first. I was a real hit 
in Asia Minor for a long time 
before I went global, but I got a 
big push from a friend, a Byzan- 
tine princess named Theophano, 
who married Otto II, a guy who 


had a terrific job then as emperor, . 


ot the Holy Roman Empire. So I 
got some warmer clothes and a 
sleigh and broadened my range 
to what’s now Germany, and 
then to Holland, where they call- 
ed me Sinter Claes, which kind 
of stuck. Then, years later, when 
a lot of Dutchmen settled in 
America, around New York, I 
really had my hands full. 

BP: Didn't that get to be an aw- 
ful lot of ground to cover in one 
night? I mean... 

SC: Now there you go again... 


but yeah, it did. I was doing 
everything on my birthday, and I 
was doing OK. I mean, I had fun 
and got by. But it worried me a 
little that maybe I was getting 
too big, you know, that my birth- 
day was getting to be too much 
of a holiday. So, way back a long 
time ago, right around the Refor- 
mation, when saints were being 
downgraded a little anyway, | 
decided to start celebrating 
someone else’s birthday, and Ill 
tell you, it really changed my 
life. I mean it was terrific. 

The very first time that I 
started knocking around on 
Christmas Eve, I learned what it 
could be like — you know, what 
a really magic evening it is. 
There’s a certain star that only 
shines then, brighter than any 
star in the sky. And if you listen 


closely, you can hear singing_ 


everywhere, even where there’s 
no one around. It’s the one night 
of the year that the animals can 


talk and wishes come true, it’s 
the one night of the year that 
time’ stands still and all evil is 
suspended. I mean, men even 
stop fighting wars. Nothing, you 
see, is impossible on Christmas 

BP: | think I’m beginning to un- 
derstand. 

SC: Of course you are. You see, 
on the other 364 days of the year, 
Santa isn’t much different than 
anyone else. Oh, I’m a little older 
maybe. And a little fatter, 
perhaps. But I couldn’t go down 
a chimney at any other time or 
remember the names of ail those 
children. | mean, do you think 
that reindeer can fly any time 
they want to? Well I’m the same 
way. Listen, most days of the 
year those guys on those depart- 
ment store thrones can do more 
than I can. I get grouchy and 
cranky sometimes. I catch terri- 
ble colds. I lose things. Some 
days I feel like I can’t even get 


out of bed. 

But on Christmas Eve, 
everything’s different. On 
Christmas Eve, old Santa can do 
anything — anything that will 
make people happy. And you 
know something else? I think 
anyone could. 

BP: You really think so? 

SC: Well, maybe not with the 
same style. I do have a lot of ex- 
perience at it... but Ithink you 
know what I’m saying. 

BP: Yeah, I guess I do. Is there 
more we should know? 

SC: Nothing that you can’t 
figure out for yourself. But there 
is something else Id like to say. 
BP: What’s that, Santa? 

SC: Oh, something very impor- 
tant, and something that I mean 
very much: Merry Christmas to 
Each and All and Peace on Earth 
to Men of Good Will! You don’t 
think that sounds too corny, do 
you? 

BP: No, Santa, not at all. 
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The Blizzard 


A winter of my discontent 


By Russell Banks 

A low, mottled grey sky, 
smooth and unbroken in texture. 
The man stands, hands in 
pockets, next to the neatly stack- 
ed, head-high woodpile, looking 
first up at the sky, then down to 
his feet, and he smiles beneath 
his thick moustache and shakes 
his head, as if remembering 
something that had been funny 
long ago and only to him, Taking 
long strides, he crosses behind 
the barn and walks along the 
side opposite the house, moving 
gracefully through high, brown 
meadow grass to the front, where 
the driveway ends. As he passes 
near the car, a Volkswagen 
sedan, he flips his hand down 
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and without breaking his stride 
raps the vehicle once on the roof. 
He is tall, not heavy, with a large 
head, made even larger by the 
bushy, dark brown moustache 
that droops across his lower face. 
He moves with a strange, hurried 
grace; there is an urgency to his 
walk and in the slightly forward 
tilt of his shoulders and head, as 
if he has not been able to make 
himself altogether comfortable 
inside his body. His large, heavy 
hands swing with relaxed preci- 
sion, however. He can reach out 
great distances and touch quick- 
ly, without first having to think 
of it, whatever he wants to touch. 
They are the kind of hands that 

Continued on page 25 
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the trash 
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Good smoke isn’t fine tobacco. And the trash we 
speak of is not empty beer cans and apple peels. ..it’s 
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instructions and a FREE package of papers to help you 
on your way. 
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Blizzard 
Continued from page 23 

would be good with tools but 
clumsy with the buttons of his 
own clothing. He walks to the 
side entrance of the house, 
reaches forward and opens the 
door before his foot has arrived 
at the step outside the door, and 
as he brings the rest of his body 
into the house, he grins and says 
into the kitchen, We’ll have 
snow tomorrow. Then he closes 
the door behind him. 


When I become cold, it begins 
in my feet and fingertips and 
quickly moves in from there. As 
long as those far extremities are 
warm, even if I have no hat or 
coat on, the rest of my body stays 
comfortably warm. Before I grew 
my moustache, my face was the 
first part of my body to feel the 
cold. 


He reached down and across 
the kitchen table and grabbed 
his wife’s arm just above the 
elbow and yanked her to her feet, 
shaking her once, holding her 
elbow high in the air so that she 
seemed to dangle from it. The 
flesh of her face stiffened and 
drew forward protectively like a 
hood, her head pulled down close 
to her shoulders, her one free 
hand clutching vainly at the 
hard, outside surface of his vise- 
like grip, and when he bellowed 
into her face, she began to sob. 
I’m sorry, I’m sorry, I don’t know 
what else to do! she cried. Then 
he bellowed a second time. Just 
be quiet! You are making us mis- 
erable over nothing! Nothing! 


This seems to be how the 
winter works on me, and what 
follows immediately from that 
_ work. First, I lose my hold on my 
sense of my self, then of my life 
-as some kind of continuing 
history. Then of my wife, and 
finally, of my children. The 
progression goes on out from 
there, until at last, by the time 
the first trickles of spring 


appear, I am like a vaguely dis- |, 


colored fluid floating on the sur- 
face of a stagnant sea. 

The how and the what, then, 
are always easy to say and un- 
derstand. The difficult question, 
the true question here, is why. 

It’s difficult for me even to ask 
it, not to mention answering, for 
every time and as soon as I do 
ask it, I know that I’m no longer 
talking about the weather. If the 
answer, in fact, did have 


PENNSTLIANLA 


anything to do with the weather, 
if it somehow were able to ex- 
plain to me the aggressive 
workings of the winter upon my 
mind’s hold on itself and the 
world, if it were able to show me 
that from November to April I 
was being ravished by nothing 
more than the incessant waves of 
snow and cold, then it would be a 
simple matter to move to 
another climate. I would merely 
move my chair closer to the fire. 


But I don’t do that. I keep my 
chair where it has always been — 
on the north side of the house 
and as close to the door as possi- 
ble. Which confuses me, con- 
fuses me now, today, when 
winter has just begun. In a 
month, of course, I won’t be con- 
fused, at least not in this par- 
ticular way, because the ques- 
tion will have been lost and I will 
have given up the search for it. 
In two months I will have 
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forgotten that there ever existed 
such a question. I'll be unable 
even to speak of it. 

The problem, for me and in 
many ways for the people around 
me, is that when I am able to 
speak of it, that is, in the fall and 
at the beginning of winter, it’s 
only because I’ve just regained 
my full strength. I believe this. 
The spring and summer healings 
have brought me to a point by 
late fall where once again I feel 


like a solid block of ice, and the 
world around me has distinction 
and, of itself, variety. This for 
me is a time of unabated 
pleasure, which can be broken 
only by my reminding myself of 
how precarious a time it is, and 
how brief. 

What’s going on? my wife has 
asked me. No, really, what the 
hell is going on? 

I don’t know what you mean. 

Continued on page 26 
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Blizzard 
Continued from page 25 
Nothing. (There’s little else I can 
say at such times.) 

You know damn well what I 
mean. This silent bit. It’s not ex- 
actly something new to me, you 
know. It could be kind of cute, if 
I happened to be meeting you for 
the first time. But I’m not 
meeting you for the first time. 
I’m your wife, remember? And 
we've been together like this for 
quite a while now. So what’s go- 
ing on? 

Nothing. (I was sitting in the 
chair by the kitchen door, water- 
proofing my boots with 
Neatsfoot Oil. At daybreak the 
snow had started falling. Now, 
three hours,.later, two inches of 
hard, fine powder had ac- 
cumulated.) 

Who are you? Gary Cooper? 
Can’t you say anything more 
than nothing? I’ve heard nothing 
but monosyllabics out of you for 
the past three weeks! 
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Sorry. (I pulled my boots on 
over my Norwegian wool socks.) 

My wife sat down at the far 
end of the kitchen table, her 
elbows on the table and her chin 
resting on her fisted hands. She 
looked slightly angry, flirting 
with fear. Are you going to talk 
to me? I know something’s 
happened, I’ve been through this 
before with you. We both have. 

What are you talking about? I 
asked, standing in my boots, 
wiggling my toes inside. (When 
your feet are comfortable, your 
entire body relaxes and enjoys 
your feet’s small pleasure 
vicariously.) 

You know what I’m talking 
about! Guilt! She hissed the 
word at me without moving her 
lips or teeth, and I knew that she 
had flopped over, from anger to 
fear. 

Ridiculous, I said, smiling. 
Guess again. 

Don’t you take me lightly. 

I’m not. You’re simply wrong. 
That’s all. There’s nothing the 
matter, and there’s nothing go- 
ing on. I just haven’t had much 
to say lately, that’s all. Been 


busy and kind of preoccupied, I 
guess. 

Really? she said, sneering. 
Well, I know you, mister, and I 
know what it means when you go 
silent on me. If you're wise, 
you'll talk to me, and you'll do it 
now, while I can still be sym- 
pathetic. We’ve been through all 
this before, too many times, and 
we both know what the conse- 
quences are, and we both know 
how to avoid those conse- 
quences. So talk! 

Listen, I said. I’ve got to spend 
all day cutting wood for the 
stoves and shoveling snow. We 
can’t spend all day talking about 
something that doesn’t exist. 
Tonight, we’ll talk, if you still 
think there’s something going 
on. But really, it’s nothing. 

Yes, I’m sure that’s what you 
think. And that’s why you're 
keeping silent, so you can go on 
thinking that it’s mothing. For 
once in our lives, I ought to let 
you go ahead and try living with 
your silent self. If I had enough 
distance on you, believe me, I’d 
just keep quiet and let your 
silence take you as far as it 


66You know damn 
well what I mean. 
This silent bit. It’s 
not exactly some-. 
thing new to me, 

ou know. It could be 

ind of cute, if I 
happened to be 
meeting you for the 
first time. But I’m not 
meeting you for the 
first time. I’m your 
wife, remember? And 
we've been together 
like this for quite a 
while now. So what’s 
going 

ho are Gary 

Cooper? 


could. Then, finally, you might 
believe me when I tell you that 
something had happened. 

Wal, I can’t say as how I 
believe you this morning. And 
since we happen to be discussing 
my life, I guess I'll just have to 
pull rank and act as the final 
authority. I gave her a friendly 
smile. 

She grimly said nothing. I put 
on my coat and went out into the 
snow. Usually, when I go from 
the house to the barn, I go by 
way of the connecting shed — 
the long, narrow structure that 
runs like an umbilical cord from 
the house to the barn, a building 
that yearly comes a little bit 
closer to approximating a finish- 
ed studio. But this time, with the 
first snow falling, I wanted to 
come into my studio from out- 
side, stamping my feet and 
brushing snow off my sleeves, 
shedding the heavy coat and go- 
ing right to work. 


The man stumbles into the 
carpeted lobby of the motel, 
waking the half-asleep room 

Continued on page 28 
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Blizzard 


Continued from page 26 

clerk with the blast of wind and 
snow that enters with him. The 
clerk looks up at the man, who 
towers above the impeccable 
counter — a tall man, hatless, 
wearing a dark blue wool over- 
coat, ice and snow laid down in 
thick strips across his head and 
shoulders. He plops his scarlet 
hands heavily down on the 


counter in front of the clerk, a 
small, old man wearing a flannel 
shirt and wool necktie. Forty- 
seven, the man in the overcoat 
says. His voice is low and soft, 
and he speaks slowly. I’m in 
room forty-seven. He goes into 
his pocket, and drawing out his 
room key, dangles it in front of 
the clerk’s wide-open face. I 
want two things, the man says. 
Yes, sir, the clerk answers. First, 
my car. It’s stuck downtown on 
Main Street, right next to a 
place called The Home Port. It’s 
a black Volkswagen sedan and 


can be towed back here easily. 
Do you know of someone you can 
get at this hour who'll tow my 
car back here? The clerk nods af- 
firmatively. Good. The second 
thing I want is to be wakened at 
six. The clerk zips out his ball 
point pen and writes down 
carefully, Wake 47 at 6:00. Is 
that it? he asks. Yes, the man 
answers. He reaches into his 
pocket again, this time pulling 
out his wallet, and hands the 
clerk a five-dollar bill. This is to 
cover your trouble in making 
sure my car gets back here 
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tonight. I assume the towing 
charges can be added to my bill. 
Right, the old man says. We 
have a kid with a jeep here all 
night, plowing, you know. He’ll 
run down and get your car for 
you. All right, the man says. I’ll 
be checking out in the morning. 
Yes, sir, the clerk answers. Good 
night, sir. 


Listen to me, it’s fine for you 
to lie there and tell me all about 
my kind of guilt syndrome, you 
can tell me about it all night 
long, and Ill lie quietly next to 
you and listen closely and with 
gratitude. You're an extremely 
intelligent woman who’s blessed 
with remarkable insight. I can 
appreciate all that. God knows 
how important to both of us your 
particular insights inte my guilt 
syndrome have been. Frankly, 
they’ve managed to save our 
marriage. I can confess that. No, 
really, I must confess that. I 
don’t want to end up feeling guil- 
ty for unspoken gratitude, do I? 
No. Okay, then. What I was say- 
ing is that it’s all well and good 
for you to lie there and tell me 
how convoluted my guilt syn- 
drome is, how I bury it with wor- 
dy evasions, lies, rationalizations 
and buck-passing, and it’s all 
right for you to observe to me 
that one of my most effective 
devices, when confronted by 
something for which I must feel 
guilty, is simple silence and out- 
right detachment. You're right 


about all that. I’m not arguing 
with you over that. I concede it. 
Personally, I think that these are 
the kinds of insights on your part 
that have saved our marriage. I 
don’t think we’d be married to- 
day if you hadn’t pushed them 
into my face, again and again. I 
mean this. Ten years we’ve been 
married, and if it hadn’t been for 
your persistence and your 
patience in making the truth of 
these insights self-evident to me, 
we wouldn’t have been married 
for more than the first three 
years. A lot of growth. Lots of 
changes. On both our parts. And 
mine have had to come in just 
this area, over my inability to 
handle guilt. But to get back to 
what I was saying, just because 
my usual response to a guilt- 
situation is silence and detach- 
ment, this does not mean con- 
versely that, whenever I’ve gone 
silent on you and seem to be 
detached and withdrawn, I am 
reacting to conscious knowledge 
of some offense I’ve committed. 
No. N... 0. It’s quite possible, 
see, that I can turn silent and 
can seem withdrawn for no 
reason that has anything to do 
with any offense or guilt. Okay, 
so then you'll come back at me 
and argue, with justification, I 
admit, that for me guilt is 
general and not particular, that I 
don’t need a specific offense in 
order to feel challenged by guilt, 
that it’s part of my entire con- 
sciousness of my relation to the 
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66Eventually, I 
always start to talk 
again, little by little, 
evasively, I know, 
but eventually I circle 
back to you, and 
from there to my 
general guilt. You’ve 
never seen it work 
any other way, have 
you? I might ask 
what the hell you’re 
afraid of in the first 
place. 99 


rest of the world. This may be 
true, it is true, I suspect. But 
what we're talking about here 
are symptoms. Effects. Not 
causes. You can argue from 
causes out to effects if you want 
to, but when it comes to my guilt 
syndrome, you’ve got no right to 
start arguing backwards from 
the effects. After all, my silence 
and my seeming detachment can 
be caused by many things. What 
if I had a stroke or something 
and couldn’t speak at all? What 
would you say then, that I was 
avoiding coming to grips with 
my guilt-consciousness? Did you 
ever think of that, missus? Or 


what if I were grieving? What if, 
just as an example, I happened 
to be holding some terrible news 
about your health? That you had 
terminal cancer, say? Maybe I’m 
worried about my work, maybe 
I’m not going to be able to make 
the mortgage payment. You 
haven't asked me, you know. All 
you've done is assume that I’m 
acting out of some convoluted 
guilt syndrome again. I’ve been 
unusually silent these past few 
weeks, you tell me, and I seem to 
be uninvolved with you, with 
your daily life. OK. Fine. So I’m 
a little less communicative than 
usual. There might be lots of 
reasons for that. You might try 
asking me what / think, you 
know. And so I seem to be unin- 
volved with your daily life. 
That’s your impression. Which, 
as far as I can see, could as easily 
be a simple insecurity on your 
part as something concretely 
true of my behavior. In other 
words, my seeming detachment 
could as much be a false impres- 
sion as a true one, depending on 
whether or not it’s a direct result 
of your fearful assumption that 
my silence, which is concretely 
true of my behavior, is a symp- 
tom of my difficulties in dealing 
with a rather extreme sense of 
personal guilt. So what, if I 
happen to have difficulties in 
dealing with a rather extreme 
sense of personal guilt? That’s 


my problem, isn’t it? Not yours. 
Silence and detachment aren’t 
exactly the worst things a 
woman has to bear in most 
marriages, you know. I mean, it’s 
only a temporary silence, and it’s 
never more than a failed attempt 
at detachment. You know this. 
Eventually, I always start to talk 
again, little by little, evasively, I 
know, but eventually I circle 
back to you, and from there to 
my particular offense and guilt, 
and from there to my general 
guilt. You’ve never seen it work 
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any other way, have you? I might 
ask what the hell you’re afraid of 
in the first place. In this case 
here, you can be sure that if 
there were some particular 
offense I had committed, I would 
finally return to it, would confess 
it to you, would admit that, yes, 
I did make a pass at Rose, as she 
claimed I did, for example. Just 
for example. And once there, you 
can rest assured that I would ad- 
mit that I had overreacted, had 
treated a particular, small 
offense as if it were a general, 


life-long one, that therefore I had 
reacted to a minor offense in 
terms of my consciousness of an 
overall guilt. I mean, this is what 
has always happened, isn’t it? 
No exceptions. None what- 
soever, not in ten years. So why 
are you so determined now to 
conclude from my silence and 
my seeming detachment that I 
necessarily must be reacting to a, 
failure to confront my guilt for a 
minor offense? You don’t have to 
worry about it, because if I were, 

Continued on page 30 
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Continued from page 29 

you’d know it by now. You 
always have. Why is this any 
different? What are you afraid 
of? That something dreadful will 
happen if you don’t push and 
shove me back over the past few 
weeks all the way te some 
forgotten, ignored, completely 
minor offense against you? What 
the hell are you afraid of? 


GiFT SALE,” 


STEPEO CABINETS AND Up 
“PLLIN PIP SOFAS $573 
BUTCHERBLOCK. CHROME STYLE 
OVA MANY TEMS INCLYE 


BOXES b.a. holmes 


AWP VNVSUAL 
Fes KOM 2 
a wre and accessories 
DELi 


Boston 536-4422 


She told me to shut my god- 
damned mouth. Shut your god- 
damned mouth. Low and level, 
- the words came out like looping 
circles of rope that cleanly 
hooped one after the other 
around my head, and I shut my 
goddamned mouth. The others 
in the room, also women, stared 
quickly down at the coffee cup 
cluttered tabletop between 
them, fingered their paper 


napkins. One of them, Rose, I 
think, said, Jesus, it’s hot by this 
stove, and moved her chair 
without getting out of it, bum- 
ping it against the floor of the 
kitchen, down the side of the rec- 
tangular table and away from 
the woodstove. My wife got up 
and with a sharp twist turned 
the damper down and returned 
to her chair without looking at 
me. They went back to what 
they had been talking about — 
Rose’s mother. The three 
women, my wife, tall and dark, 
and her two shorter, unmarried 
friends, leaning intently across 
the kitchen table, fooling with 
coffee cups and paper napkins 
and cigarettes, one or two of the 
‘three talking in pleasant, in- 
timate voices about a mother: as 
if I had not just come in from the 
barn demanding to know who in 
hell had left the water running, 
because the goddamned pump 
was sucking air again, and for 
Christ’s sake, the water was not 
supplied by a public utility and 


TEAC. 


The leader. Always has been. 


TEAC Corporation of America — 7733 Telegraph Road, Montebello, California 90640 


to fast rewind, and to record 

from pause or directly from play- 
back. With total remote capability. 
Bias and EQ switches adjust for the 
new tapes. And there’s more. 

Check out the classic 2300S. And if you de- 
cide that it is unbeatable in performance and 
price, just remember — you’re not alone. 


classic 
2300S. 


Harvard Sq. 102 Mt. Aubum St. 492-4411. 
Brockton, 849 Belmont St. (Rt. 123 off Rt. 24) 583-5146. 
And now in the Chestnut Hill Mall. 738-4411. 


There are 


189,090 reasons 
to buy it. 


159,090 owners had their reasons for 


choosing a TEAC 1200/ 
2300 series over any other 
tape deck. Universities, 
record companies, audio- 
philes, musicians, audio 
testing labs and recording 
studios — all with differ- 
ent reasons. 
Yet all with the same 
reason: Reliability. 
The innovation behind 
this unparalleled per- 
formance record? 
TEAC’s 3-motor/3-head 
tape transport system. 
(Three heads for the in- 
dividual functions of 
erase, record and play- 
back. And three motors, | 
driving feed and takeup 
reels, and the capstan. ) 
Our 1230 became the 
yardstick of the indus- 
try. Our 2300S is the 
same but better, with 
significant electronic 
improvements. Total 
touch-button control 
with logic circuitry now 
enables you to shift in- 
stantly from fast forward 


Tweeter’s Hi-Fi Outlet. 163 Amory St. at B.U. 
(near Ski Market) 731-5300. 


if the well goes dry we’ll be up 
shit’s creek, and it meant that 
now I'd have to shut off the 
pump and leave us without any 
water at all for hours, until the 
pipe fills back up, if the pipe fills 
back up, and if the goddamned 
pump hasn’t already burned 
itself out from sucking air for 
God knows how long. What the 
hell’s the matter with you? I ask- 
ed her. Can’t you hear the grin- 
ding noise it makes when it 
starts to suck air? And it was 
also as if at that moment my wife 
had not told me to shut my god- 
damned mouth. 

Where are you going? was 
what she said, almost casually, 
as I stomped across the kitchen 
and pulled my coat off the hook 
by the door. I glared at her. Then 
I stuffed my arms into the heavy 
coat, yanked open the door and 
stalked into the blowing snow, 
closing the door with a quick 
jerk, as if pulling my hand out of 
a pan of hot water. 

The Volkswagen started 
gradually, reluctantly, stiff in 
the late afternoon cold, but it 
started. While the motor warm- 
ed up, I got out of the car and 
thrashed through the piling snow 
and with my bare hand brushed 
the windows clean. Coming 
around from the far side of the 
car, I caught a glimpse of my 
wife’s face at the kitchen door. 
She was staring quizzically 
through the small square window 
in the door, as if at the weather. 
Then she turned away and dis- 
appeared. I got into the car, 
backed it slowly down the 
driveway to the road, leaving 
foot-deep ruts in the snow 
behind me, then drove lurching- 
ly away, plowing carelessly 
through the small, shifting 
drifts. A half mile of unpaved, 
snow-banked road, the car 
busting the fast-building drifts 
that lined the inside edge of the 
snowbanks, spraying high, white 
foxtails over the fender, and I 

Continued from page 32 
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GENUINE DIAMONDS Have a great Christmas] "he 


road from Portsmouth to Con-. 
cord all night long), and conse- 
quently the driving was much 
easier than I had anticipated. 


48 extra cuts around the diamond gives you 
greater brillance, greater protection against 
chipping, greater security in setting and 
Although I am in love with the 
woman, the pressure of living 
with her doesn’t let up, even 
after ten years. The kind of 
pressure I’m talking about has 
nothing to do with being me, or 
being male even, yet it can’t be 
the same for her, because of the 
fact that she is there, on the one 
hand, and is talking, constantly 


clothing, gifts, jewelry 
Super Sale Items: tops, pants, dresses 
Under ten dollars 


PRICED FROM $200 


KAY JEWELERS 
THE DIAMOND PEOPLE JUST ARRIVED 6k... over the years 
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Dedham, Ma Baas. 247-53 Harvard St. 572 Wash. St. || and more frequently 
Brookline Coolidge Cor. Wellesley have been silent 
women. I think ... 


no, I’m sure that I 
was attracted to Rose, 
for example, purely 
and simply because 
of her silence. 99 
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WE QUOTE PRICES 
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SALES @ RENTALS | 


talking, prodding, shoving, prob- 
ing, on the other. The words 
alone would not be sufficient to 
box me in. The words alone, 
when they happen to be true 
(that is, accurate), merely dis- 
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SALE 
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appear as quickly as they’re 
‘uttered; and when they’re not 
true, the words, her words, just 
fall to our feet and flop over on 
their sides, dead, like so many 
flat slab-sided carp. But the fact 
that she is there, separate from 
me, yet distinctly there, un- 
deniably so, coupled with the 
fact that she is talking, talking, 
talking — these two constantly 
present-tense facts produce in 
me the need to answer, and 
suddenly I find myself boxing 
myself in with my own words. 
They swirl out of my mouth like 
an odor, and as soon as they have 
separated themselves from my 
body, they solidify, as if by 
magic, and make a wall. Then 
more words follow, making a 
wall inside the first. Then still 
more words, and yet another, 
nearer wall. Until my body has 
been jammed into a rectangular 
cube of precisely my body’s 
volume. No more, no less. And 
comfortless, I go silent. 

And as a result, over the years 
the women who have attracted 
me more and more frequently 
have been silent women. I think 

. no, I’m sure that I was at- 
tracted to Rose, for example, 
purely and simply because of her 
silence. She almost never speaks, 
except to refer to some par- 
ticular, physical circumstance. I 
am cold. I am too warm. I am 
tired. I am not tired. And so on. 
In place of words, Rose offers an 
infinite number of tones of 
silence, each of which, when 
observed, can be understood in 
countless ways. She smiles with 
her lips, and I start asking 
myself, Wanly? Condescen- 
dingly? Coyly? Idly? Cruelly? 
Seductively? In other words, she 
creates for me the possibilities of 
a specific attitude towards me, 
an attitude she will gladly bear, 
yet one that I am free to deter- 
mine. Seductively, I decide, with 
a bit of Coyly tempered with IJd- 
ly. And so I go ahead and place 
my two: hands onto her waist, 
sliding them down to her hips, 
pulling her to me, and as she 
turns her face up to mine, her 

Continued on page 34 
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Christmas is a magic time for 
children. I’ve pictured a Christmas vi- 
sion, recalling the excitement and an- 
ticipation with which I waited for that 
day when I was‘a child. It’s a timeless 
season, and although I, in growing 


older, have become removed from that 
fantasy world, each generation of 
children seem to greet Christmas with 
the same excitement and wonder I 
once did. 


—Kristine Bollinger 
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eyes wide open, I kiss her on the 
mouth and ear and throat. 
That was all. I didn’t make 
love to her (my wife was in the 
kitchen, getting ice from the 
refigerator, Rose and I were stan- 
ding in the middle of the living 
room, Rose’s boyfriend, the 
grade school teacher, was in the 


bathroom, flushing the toilet 
while pissing, to cover. the splash 
of his urine’s fall into the water). 
I let go of Rose, went over to the 
record player and put on a 
record; she went back to reading 
the titles on the spines of the 
books. Now that it’s about to 
begin, I said to her from my cor- 
ner of the room (just as my wife 
came in with the ice), what do 
you think of our New Hampshire 
winters? Not much, she said, 
smiling at the books. They begin 
too early, and from what I’ve 


heard, they last too long, she 
said. 

We talked that way, in code, 
for the entire evening, right in 
front of my wife and Rose’s grade 
school teacher boyfriend. My 
wife, more beautiful than Rose, 
grew bored rather early and, as a 
result, silent, and by ten she was 
yawning and making sleepy 
references to how early she had 
to get up to get the kids ready in 
time for school. Rose’s boyfriend 
(whose name I could not 
remember for longer than 30 
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2 or 4 pair of skis plus the | The rack’s aluminum support 
same number of ski poles; all | arms adjust to six positions to 
secured under locking bars | insure convenient’ski position’ 
that are keylocked. The | while driving. Rack may also 
aluminum frame is mounted | be assembled and ready for 
on four non-marking suction | Mounting. 


LET YOUR SKIS TRAVEL 
.. ON SKI RACKS 
BY MARK FORE 


Model 21 KL 


pre-assembled. 


mid-size. 


Mark Fore 


VATEO 


CALDOR HUB AUTO SUPPLY STEVENS AUTO 

Boston INDUSTRIES 

Saugus Roxbury 
LECHMERE 

ELLIS, INC. Cambridge Danvers 

Boston Dedham Springfield 


The Snow Valley is the finest |Secures the rack to the car. 
locking ski carrier made|Comes complete with steel 
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Both models provide security |Skis. Fully assembled and 
for skis and poles. This lock- |ready for mounting. 

ing version not only locks skis |SKI CAPACITY: 2 pair 

and poles to rack but also|FITS: Any Type 1 
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Volkswagen. 


seconds at a time) spent the 
evening in unrelenting, em- 
barrassed discomfort, mainly, I 
think, because of my (to him) 
haggard appearance. And, too, I 
did make a number of un- 
neessary references both to 
waterfalls and to the noisy plum- 
bing of the house, how you could 
hear water gushing, like a water- 
fall, all through the house every 
time someone flushed the toilet. 
I remember that he wanted bad- 
ly to tell me all about his 
mother’s having recently taken 
up ceramics at the remarkable 
age of 64. But I kept interrupting 
him with the story of my friend’s 
arthritic thumb and forefinger 
on his left hand, the way he had 
turned their dead rigidity to his 
advantage as a potter, adding 
several times that arthritis can 
actually aid a potter in his work, 
as long as it affects no more than 
a couple of fingers and doesn’t 
stiffen an entire hand. He 
pretended to be relieved to hear 
that. I smiled. He and Rose left 
early. My wife and I made love 
for a_long time and fell asleep 
immediately ‘after and together. 


After phoning my wife from 
the motel, informing her that I 
had no intentions of coming 
home again as long as she 
remained there, I went out to 
look for a woman. My plan had 
been simply to drive to down- 


town Portsmouth, and avoiding 
the bars that catered strictly to 
seamen, to find a crowded 
neighborhood bar. I pictured a 
woman slightly older than I, in 
her late 30s, say, or maybe 
around 40, still attractive, and 
lonely, because her husband 
would be. at sea, either on a 
fishing boat off the Grand Banks 
or else assigned as chief petty of- 
ficer to a Navy training ship bas- 
ed in Portsmouth and on winter 
maneuvers somewhere east of 
Norfolk. That was my plan. I 
would talk to her with sympathy 
and intelligence, buying her 
drinks, and when the bar closed 
at one a.m., we'd stroll down the 
street, arm in arm, like the good 
friends ‘that we would have 
become by then, to her small, 
cozy apartment where, before we 
went to bed, she’d make me“a 
cup of tea. We would talk quietly 
for a few minutes longer. Then 
we'd make love, and it would be 
gently exhilarating to both of us, 
and afterwards we'd fall into a 
deep, peaceful sleep. In the mor- 
ning I would decide what I was 
going to do with the wreckage of 
my life. I would talk about it 
with her, and she would give me 
sound advice. 

- I had not anticipated the bliz- 
zard, however. For that’s what it 
had become, a true blizzard. It 
was still November, the winter’s 
first snowfall — usually amoun- 
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“Happy Days 


MAIL AND 
‘PHONE ORDERS 
426-5100 


YAMAHA 
FG-200 
Reg. $209 
NOW FOR 
$129 


WITH THIS AD 


WE BUY & SELL USED 
INSTRUMENTS 


Catalog sales on all instruments - Best prices! 
RECORDS / TAPES / SHEET MUSIC 


THE SOUNDING BOARD 
The Olde Theatre Block 
421 Main St., Wakefield 
246-1662 * Open 9:30-9 Mon.-Fri., 


USED INSTRUMENTS 
Martin D-28 (Mint) 
w/case 
Les Paul Deluxe 
Guild Staifire 
Rickenbacker w/lights 
EKO 12-string 
Bandmasters and 
Bassmen 
Conn Director Trumpet - 
reg. $770 NOW $250 
Olds French Horn 
Flutes—Your ‘Choice $100 
Elkhart Alto Sax - reg. $800 
NOW $299 


AND OTHERS 
ALL PRICED 
TO SELL! 


Sat. 9:30-5 
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ting to little more than an inch or 
two of light powder that melts 
the next day — but by the time I 
got to the Holiday Inn outside 
Portsmouth, after a harrowing 
40-mile drive, over a foot of snow 
had accumulated, and it was 
beginning to come down in large, 
wet blossoms. I must have ig- 
nored these facts and their im- 
plications, because when I came 
out of the motel room and got 
into the car again, I was 
astonished to see that the 
windshield was completely 
covered with snow, even though 
the motor (and the windshield 
wipers) had been shut off for not 
more than three or four minutes 
— just long enough for me to go 
into the room, close the door 
behind me, cross to the 
telephone table between the 
beds and dialing the number of 
my home telephone, say to my 
wife, This is to tell you that I’m 
not coming home tonight, so 
don’t wait up for me. 

What? When are you coming 
home, then? Her voice was small 
and sounded very far away. 

I can’t hear you, I said. 

I said when are you coming 
home, then? 

Well, I guess I won’t be coming 
home as long as you're there. 

Do you mean that? . 

Yes. I do. 

All right. Then she hung up 
the phone. 


If this indeed was the city of 
Portsmouth, New Hampshire, 
its narrow, crooked streets rapid- 
ly disappearing in the snow, the 
ledges of the rundown Federalist 
houses puffing white in the cold 
swirl of darkness, the pinched-in 
sidewalks all but deserted, the 
numberless barrooms and 
restaurants closed up for the 
night, an unseasonal night no 
matter how it was regarded, and 
if that white, turtle-shaped heap 
of snow next to me and in the 
middle of the street was in fact 


‘my black Volkswagen, stuck in 


wet, packed snow that came up 
to the tops of the hubcaps, if all 
this was true, then I must have 
been the person who was stan- 
ding in the street, the tall man 
with the tiny icicles in his 
moustache. He was five miles 
from the room he had rented at 
the Holiday Inn (he had wanted 
to avoid the rooming houses in 
the city). He was hatless and 
without gloves, though he did 
have on a pair of insulated, 
leather boots. He started walk- 
ing, slowly at first, then at a 
faster pace, and soon he wasn’t 
cold and was enjoying the night 
and the snow and the sea-chilled 
wind that came at him from 
behind, from the sea, shoving 
him along his way, helping him 
even, so long as he was headed 
inland. At that time, as he 
stumbled, walked and finally 


jogged happily through the 
streets of Portsmouth in the mid- 
dle of a blizzard, I could not 
believe that I was anyone other 
than the man with the icicles in 
his moustache. I was on both 
sides of his eyes, inside and out- 
side as well, and his eyes were 
filled with water. It occurred to 
me that the man might die, that 
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pneumonia and was feverish, or 
that unknowingly he had for 
years been carrying inside him a 
killing disease that now, when he 
was most vulnerable, had decid- 
ed to strike him down. It oc- 
curred to me that he was insane. 
It occurred to me that he was not 
insane. 


to be over and the sun to be shin- 
ing on a soft, white world. It was 
not over. The sky was still low 
and mottled grey, the snow blow- 
ing from the northeast, the wet 
air unseasonably, dully cold. 
The drive back to his house 
seemed interminable. 


© 1970 by Russell Banks. This story 


he might have caught He woke, expecting the storm originally appeared in Partisan Review. 


CUSTOMER DESGNED 


Silk Screening 


@7-Shirts 
@ Longsleeve T’s 
@Tank Tops 


@ Over 
175 Designs 


@Letters & 
Numbers 


we do large & small custom orders 


ampton Lodge 


Dorm 


+ Just 10 Minutes to 
Waterville Valley Ski Area 


e $5.00 Per Person Per Day (bunk beds) 

e $5.00 Per Person Per Day for Breakfast 
and Dinner (family style) 

e $1.00 Extra for Linens and Blankets 


Group Rates for 10 or More Rinils 
(lodging ang skiing) upon request 


wate 


For information and reservations, 
call Mel or Lollie Read 


603-726-3421 
or write 
Campton. Lodge, Campton, N.H. 03223 


ax ENERGY CONTROL 
| BEGINS 


IN YOUR MIND 


From that, all else follows. With our new techni- 
ques, based on Hypnosis and Biofeedback, you 
can learn how to concentrate better, deeply relax, 

improve your health, dissolve personal problems 
and expand your consciousness. 


COME TO OUR OPEN HOUSE. WHEN THE 
SUN AND THE MOON MEET ON FRIDAY 
THE 13th, FROM 2-10 PM, WE WILL BE 


CELEBRATING. 
ENERGY CONTROL 
BEGINS IN YOUR MIND 


THE INSTITUTE FOR 


PSYCHOENERGETICS 


126 Harvard St. 
Brookline ¢ 738-4502 


Give a Craig calculator for 
Christmas, and you give a lot for a 
little. 

This one is your basic computer- 
in-a-pocket: it adds, subtracts, 
multiplies, divides and figures 
percentages, which is what most 
people want done. It runs on 
batteries, which come with it. 

Like every calculator we sell, 
you won't find it for less anywhere 
else in New England, because we 
simply refuse to be undersoid. 
(Especially at Christmastime.) 
And you won't get better advice 
about which calculator to buy, 
either. Who than 
people who s all their time 
selling, servicing and working with 
calculators? 

This Craig 4509B weighs only Craig 45098, 
about eight ounces. But you ought ONLY 39. 95 
to wrap it in a great big box. 

After all, it’s a great big present. 


NEW STORE HOURS 
All stores* weekdays till 9PM — 
Saturday till 5:30 


*Brockton store Westgate Mall 
Mon. — Sat. 9:30AM to 9:30PM 


BOSTON — 1119 Comm. Ave. (617) 787-2323 
BOSTON — 40 Bromfield St. (617) 542-6185 
QUINCY — 1361 Hancock St. (617) 471-1017 

WALPOLE — 623 Providence Hwy. (617) 668-2333 

WORCESTER — 222 Main St. (617) 756-8367 

BROCKTON — Westgate Mall (617) 580-0821 


For-premium pricing call R. Stoddard (617) 782-1500. 
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How select turntable like 
| a i b 

Chances are you'll want the convenience and as 
safety of a fully automatic tonearm. And unless 
you re absolutely sure you'll never want to play 
two or more records in sequence without 
interrupting whatever you're doing, you'll want an 
automatic turntable with multi-play ability. 

When you've decided on the 
turntable type, look carefully at the 
workmanship of the brands you're 
considering. Operate the tonearm 
settings, and put the tonearm 

through its paces. If everything 
doesn't work smoothly and 
quietly, it may result in your 
records wearing out before 
their time. 

You might also ask the 
salesman which turntable he owns. 
Chances are he owns a Dual. 

Most hifi experts do— record 
reviewers, audio engineers, 
music magazine editors, 


and audio salesmen. 
And that's all you really 


You really have to be careful in selecting a 
turntable; more so in fact than with any other 
component. After all, it's the only component that 
actually handles your records. And when you think 
about how much you've invested in your records, 
you want them to sound as good as new no matter 
how many times you play them. 

Unless you know a hifi 
expert, you'll probably depend on 
an audio salesman for advice. In 
that case, let him know that you 
want a turntable that will protect 
your records, and that won't add 


sounds that weren't 
recorded in the first 
place. 

Next, consider 
whether you really like 
the idea of handling 
the tonearm yourself 
every time you put a 


record on and take it off. 
(It takes a very steady hand 


to set down a tonearm 
that's about to track at 
one gram.) 


From front to rear: Dual 1299Q, $259.95; Dual 1228, $189.95; 
Dual 1226, $159.95; Dual 1225, $129.95. 


See Dual at any of these leading high fidelity dealers. 


*need to know to 
select a turntable 
like an expert. 


MASSACHUSETTS 


Boston 

Atlantis Sound 
Copley Camera 
Olson Electronics 
DeMambro Electronics 
Lafayette Radio 
Tech Hi Fi 
Stereo Souna 
Billerica 
Lafayette Radio 
Braintree 
Atlantis Sound 
Brockton 
Tweeter, Etc. 
Brookline 
Tweeter Etc. 


Burlington 
Lafayette Radio 
Stereo Sound 
e . 
Afiantis Sound 
Olson Electronics 


‘Lechmere Sales 
“Minute Man Radio 


Stereo Sound 
Tweeter, Etc. 
Wolf & Smith 
Chestnut Hill 
Tweeter, Etc. 
Cohasset 

Olde Colony Stereo 
Danvers 
Con-Sonics 
Lechmere Sales 
Dedham 
Lechmere Sales 
Tech Hi Fi 
Tape Place 
Falmouth 
Ortin’s Photo 
Fitchburg 
Fitchburg Music 
Framingham 
Atlantis Sound 
Tech Hi Fi 

Olde Colony Stereo 


Hanover 
Olson Electronics 


Hyannis 

Draper International 
Nantucket Sound 
Lawrence 

Malco Electronics 
Malden 

Sound Enterprises 
Medford 

A & W Electronics 
Natick 

Lafayette Radio 
Needham 
You-Do-It 
Peabody 

Atlantis Sound 
Olson Electronics 
Quincy 

Olde Colony Stereo 
Saugus 

Lafayette Radio 
Stoneham 

Tech Hi Fi 


Waltham 

Tech Hi Fi 
Waltham Camera 
Watertown 
Arkay Electronics 
Wellesley 

Olson Electronics 
Music Box 

W. Bridgewater 
Tape Place Two 
W. Roxbury 
Lafayette Radio 
Worcester 

Leib Electronics 
Hi Fi House 
Tech Hi Fi 
Atlantis Sound 


NEW HAMPSHIRE 
Dover 
Tech Hi Fi 
Hanover 
Tech Hi Fi 
Keene 
Melody Shop 


Manchester 
Bi-Rite Mdsers. 
Treisman’s 
Nashua 

Tech Hi Fi 


RHODE ISLAND 
Coventry 
Stereo World 
No. Kingston 
Stereo World 
Pawtucket 
Apex, Inc. 
Providence 
Atlantis Sound 
Lafayette Radio 
Tech Hi Fi 
Stereo Places 
Warwick 
Joe’s Stereo Center 
Tech Hi Fi 
Woonsocket 
Sound Track 
Ed’s TV 


Hi Fi 
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Christmas Supplement / Section A 


Christmas Past 


There were wolves in Wales in those days, Dylan Thomas wrote, 
and haunted houses and sotted uncles and people who knew the 
right thing to say. There was some preternatural law, some edict of 
the gods or Santa Claus, that made it snow on Christmas. There 
were drifts taller than your father, and your father’s father, that 
piled at the end of the street and made the house a fortress secure 
against the world, until you and your parents trekked through the 
white urban desert to early church and back, to see the remnants of 
St. Nicholas’s cookies in the kitchen, the dregs of the cocoa that 
had umbered his beard the evening before. 

We owe a lot to Christmas Past. Without its chronicle the world 
would have been cheated out of scripts for a million Sunday school 
pageants and as many grade school assemblies. It is the institution 
that has bequeathed us wise men, shepherds, figgy pudding, little 
match girls fogging up storefront windows, crippled children bless- 
ing us every one, women selling their hair to buy watch fobs. 

Christmas Past is a satin-covered cornucopia disgorging endless 
quantities of holly and corn. It is a time to remember when the 
holiday wasn’t so much damn work. It is every religious memory 
Hallmark ever committed to lithography. It is the nostalgic 
reaches of our private realities: a father in a stupor sleeping under 
the platform after trying to wire the Lionel, carolers crooning in 
Louisburg Square, mounted police amid the lights of the shopping 
center. 

Best of all, though, Christmas Past is a child’s time, a day for 
belief. 


TV 
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By William Miller 

Before the lights went out in 
39, I remember the lights of 
Christmas, a London Christmas; 
and of a London Christmas, a 
Brixton Christmas and of a Brix- 
ton Christmas, a small boy’s 
Christmas. 

The lights were brighter then, 
but so, too, were the nights 
blacker, the snows whiter, the 
fires warmer, the cold sharper, 
the greetings cheerier. 

The lights had voices, too. 

The candles on the tiny 
Christmas tree in our one room 
on Saltoun Road sputtered and 
fussed in the annual quarrel 
between wick and wax, the gas 
light sighed and fretted its blue- 
tipped flame through the bottom 
of the broken mantle, and, in its 
grate, the fire (if you were lucky) 
hissed brightly with coal or (if 
you weren’t so lucky) roared a 
short, but merry life on card- 
board. If it were coal, a boy could 
roast his knees and watch 
orange-plumed horsemen 
thundering across the Crimea. 

Only the electric street lights 
kept their thoughts silent as they 
hopscotched up Brixton Road to 
the foot of Brixton Hill where the 
tram cars ended their runs and 
returned to foreign parts (like 
Camberwell), the conductors 
switching the overhead wires in 
great swirling arcs of sparks, per- 
forming all the while before an 
audience of urchins, among 
them a small boy and his pal, 
Sid. 

“Sid? Do you think they get 
Christmas pudding up there?” 

Up there was Brixton Prison, 
an inglorius hulk atop Brixton 
Hill, filled with wife killers, body 
snatchers and boys who weren’t 
good to their mothers. 

‘‘Bread and water, most 
likely,’ said Sid, who knew 
about such things. And then he 
began to sing. 

It was Christmas Day in the 

workhouse. 
The snow was falling fast. 
We don’t want your Christ- 
mas pudding. 

Stick it up your ask-no- 

questions. 

There were other lights and 
voices: the bubbling gas lamps 
that cast pools of mellow yellow 
in the side streets and courtyards 
and were lit each dusk by the 
ambling lamplighter with his 
long pole and the humming 
brazier of the nightwatchman 
sitting sentry-go over the 
perilous hole in the road, for- 
tified against the winter chill 
with porter and pease pudding 
and barking into the gloom 
through his walrus moustache, 
“Get away from there, you ’erbs, 
or I'll give yer a fourpenny one!” 

There was a ritual of Christ- 
mas in our room on Saltoun 
Road, but what it had to do with 
Christmas I never knew. As had 
become his custom, my father 
brought out a pot of black paint 
and a pot of gold and spread 
newspapers on the floor. With 


splash and vigor, my father 


lavished black paint on the legs 
of the table and then, with the 
meticulousness of a counterfeit- 
er, applied the gold to 


Christmas Past 


The Tale 


One Christmas was not much like another... 


the gilt frame of our solitary pic- 
ture, “Highland Cattle Lowing.” 
Amid this artistry, my mother 
and I made paper chains from 
slips of colored paper and a flour 
and water paste and hung them 
about the room as decorations. 

That Christmas, my father, a 
music hall entertainer more out 
of work than in (‘Being at liber- 
ty,” he called it), was booked to 
play the part of a ghost in a pan- 
tomime. 

He prepared his costume. 

His apparitional shape was a 
sheet off the bed; his ghastly 
face, white cardboard cut from a 
shoebox with gleaming teeth 
fashioned from gold and silver 
toffee papers. My father donned 
his props and capered about the 
room. 

Ever since that fateful night, 

My wife’s gone mad. 

Mighty queer. Touched right 

here. 

Bad, bad, bad. 

In the middle of the night, 

She sneaks my sheets, 

And walks around my bed- 

post. 

Singing, ‘Hamlet. Hamlet. 

Hamlet. 

I am thy father’s ghost.’ 

With the pantomime not 
opening until Boxing Day — that 
is, the day after Christmas — my 
father found himself short of the 
necessary (“lacking the spon- 
doolicks”) and thus fell back on 
one of his two unfailing sources 
of supply. Either he sent my 
mother on a visit to Uncle’s to 
pawn the rest of the sheets and 
tablecloths, or he sauntered up 
West to put the touch on a more 


affluent music hall colleague, 
cornered while in his cups at 
“The Bear and Staff” or some 
other theatrical watering spot. 

Which method was used that 
year, I don’t recall, but home he 
came with money jingling and 
carrying that other traditional 
acquisition of the Miller Christ- 
mas household, an attache case 
filled with bottles of port. I never 
knew where that came from 
either. 

“What’s for Christmas dinner, 
dad?” 

“Knobs of chairs and pump 
handles!”’ 

“Come on, dad. Tell us.” 

“Kerbstone broth!” 

“Dad!” 

“Come on, lad. We’re off to 
the market.” 

Brixton Market at Christ- 
mastime: a hustling, bustling, 
jostling, roistering free for all; a 
sprawling open-air child’s 
paradise of tot stalls, poultry 
stands, barrows laden with holl¥ 
and ivy, crates of oranges, boxes 
of grapes, hills of dates, moun- 
tains of plum puddings and 
cargos of toys (made in Japan) 
which, when they broke, disem- 
boweled themselves to reveal 
that they were made from old 
Tate and Lyle Golden Syrup 
tins. 

A boy could earn himself six- 
pence in Brixton Market, squat- 
ting under a fruit stall, salvaging 
the discarded boxes and selling 
the firewood door to door until he 
ran into older boys, an 
sometimes men. 

In the market stood a massive 
green steel-sided urinal for 


“Gents” — an island of male 
convenience in a sea of cabbage 
leaves. Around the side of this 
dreadnaught came Sid, cap 
askew, muffler peeking through 
the holes in his jersey and socks 
bagged-out and drooping around 
his ankles. 


Sid pulled up short and 
blurted out the news that the big 
department store across Brixton 
Road from the market was put- 
ting on a Christmas marionette 
show, free. My father threw his 
eyes to the heavens and gave a 
nod. 

stay out of trouble!” 


But we hardly heard it as we 
raced away through a forest of 
legs and shopping bags, past the 
place where they sold cracked 
eggs and dented tins of condens- 
ed milk, past the nimble- 
fingered glass cutter, past the 
flower girl, old enough to be my 
granny. 


In back of one of the fruit 
stalls, we rummaged among the 
debris and unearthed a fine- 
looking orange crate and trundl- 
ed it into a nearby tobacconist’s 
shop. 

‘‘Want to buy a box, mister?” 

The tobacconist ran an eye 
over the crate and his fingers 
over the offending nails. 

“How much you young turks 
want for it?” 

Dare we say it? ‘““Tuppence!” 

The tobacconist sucked on the 
stem of his pipe. 

“T don’t know about that,” he 
said, and rang up the till and 
took out a three-penny bit. ~ 

“Cor, thanks Guv.” 


j 


Quick as squirrels, we 
scampered into the next-door 
sweet shop to pack our cheeks 
with a pennyworth of bulls’ eyes, 
a pennyworth of jelly babies and 
a pennyworth of hundreds and 
thousands; then it was off to the 
marionette show. 

On Christmas Eve morning, 
my father took me back to the 
department store to ride the 
Christmas train. With much 
huffing and puffing and tooting 
of whistles, the train traveled for 
miles and miles with painted 
cows and painted cottages, then 
painted reindeer and painted ig- 
loos, rolling past the windows 
until it reached the North Pole 
and you got off the back of the 
train to discover you hadn’t 
moved an inch. 

But waiting to greet you was 
Father Christmas, bushy- 
bearded, black booted, broad 
belted, who ho-ho-ho’d and 
wanted to know if you had been a 
good boy and what you wanted 
for Christmas. And when you 
told him a fire engine, a box of 
paints, a bow and arrow, a 
pirate’s sword, a tram conduc- 
tor’s hat and ticket puncher — 
and something to scare the girls 
with — he gave you a tiny toy 
cap pistol, but no caps. 

Christmas Day dawned bright 
and chilly with just a trace of 
snow in the air. I was the first 
one up, bounding across the icy 
linoleum to the chest of drawers 
where the presents were 
clustered around the tiny tree. 

From my father to my mother, 
ribbons and chocolates; from my 
mother to my father, a pipe and 
tobacco; from me to my father, 
pipe cleaners; from me to my 
mother, a paper package of sew- 
ing needles. 

But from my mother and 
father to me: a chemistry set 
with phials and vials and 
mysterious powders for the bud- 
ding scientist (or poisoner); three 
tin soldiers (new) with black 
busbies, red jackets and blue 
trousers and a toy fort, painted 
black and gold, which my ex- 
perienced young eye told me had 
been made from a Brixton 
Market fruit crate. 

Our room with its coal fire and 
gas ring was no place for cooking 
Christmas dinner, so that year 
we were going to the home of 
Aunt Ina, another theatrical 
figure (all of whom were aunts 
and uncles to me) who lived in 
Kennington, somewhere in back 
of The Horns. 

My father called to my 
mother. 

“Daisy!” 

He always called her that, 
although her name was Edith, 
because once she had been a 
dancer known as Daisy Costello. 

“No, Charlie,” she said. 

She always called him Charlie, 
although his name was William, 
because his stage name was 
Charlie Lee. 

“‘Why not? We’re ready to 

“T haven’t got me corsets on 
yet.” 

“Get on with it!” 

“I was just going to.” 

And then he called her what 
he usually called her. 
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“Mrs. Bloody Going To!” 

And then it was off up Saltoun 
Road to the Town Hall and on 
the tram to Aunt Ina’s and intoa 
house filled with children I 
didn’t know but many grownups 
I did, and much hugging and 
kissing and laughter and 
theatrical talk. And, of course, 
there was, ‘‘Why, I don’t mind if 
I do” and “Well, just another 
drop” and “‘That’s a tasty spot of 
what’s good for yer.” For the 
children there was orange squash 
and ginger beer and aerated 
grapefruit that always fizzed up 
the back of your throat and out 
of your nose! 

Christmas dinner! 

Roast chicken, not seen since 
last Christmas, with stuffing and 
giblet gravy. 

wants the parson’s 
nose? Best part of the bird and 
last part over the fence.” 

At the side of each plate was a 
Christmas cracker which you 
and the next child pulled apart 
with a small explosion and out 
fell a paper hat or a tin whistle. 

After the chicken, there was 
plum pudding with flaming 
brandy and steaming Bird’s 
custard, and inside the pudding 
enough silver sixpence so that 
every child at the table would 
bite into one. 

“Don’t break your tooth on a 
tanner!” 

What a Christmas dinner! 

Then, “‘You got room for a lit- 
tle more, Sonny,” and out came 
the mince pies, each the size of a 
small boy’s palm. 

“Well, just one.” 

And then you ate two. 

_ After dinner, everyone collaps- 
ed into the overstuffed chairs 
and onto the sofa, and for a while 
there was quiet as the men drank 
their beer and the women their 
port and lemon. But soon 
everyone was eating again with 
the children roasting chestnuts 
on the hobs of the parlor fire, 
peeling tangerines and passing 
around the nutcrackers for the 
opening of walnuts, hazel nuts 
and Brazils (Brazils being the 
best). The children brought out 
their Christmas annuals, filled 
with stories and riddles and 
coloring pages, and began to play 
Blind Man’s Buff and Post Of- 
fice. 

And then it was time for tea — 
with tea and a gigantic fruit 
cake, more mince pies and trifle, 
many layered, multi-colored, 
mouth watering trifle. 

In the evening with the gas 
lights turned on full, the children 
and adults gathered around 
Aunt Ina at the paino and began 
to sing; first, Christmas carols, 
then parodies on carols. 

Good King Wenceslaus last 

looked out. 

On the Feast of Stephen. 

A snowball hit him in the 

snout, 

And made his ears uneven. 

There were songs of the 
theater and then, as all true Lon- 
doners do when the weight of 
beer grows heavy, Uncle Fred 
began to sing of his mother. 

Mother, I love you. 

Mother, I love you. 

Continued on page 4 


66Kelsey is wearing his... 
camouflage jumpsuit and 
galoshes with the back panel of 
the jumpsuit painted to read, 
‘Poet, Artist, Tour Guide of Fun 
Citv, Tax Consultant and 
Gigolo orange poster 


paint. 


Kelsey’s Last Hurrah 


| do not find the hanged man 


By Jib Ellis 

May, 1968. Columbia Univer- 
sity was torn with riots, the 
Olympics were beginning and 
my friend Kelsey was living on 
the West Side of New York, 
hanging out at a new place called 
Tweed’s on West 72nd Street. 
The bar at Tweed’s is three steps 
below street level, past a juke 
box blaring “MacArthur Park”’ 
and a blocked-up fireplace. 
Kelsey is seated there, and so are 
Zowie Howie, the local mini- 
mobster, and Ronnie, a Haitian 
revolutionary. Kelsey has a full 
beard with a shaved stripe run- 
ning from his lower lip to his 
Adam’s apple; he bills his facial 
hair as “The World’s Largest 
Sideburns.”” He is wearing his 
usual costume of a camouflage 
jumpsuit and galoshes, with the 
back panel of the. jump suit 
painted to read: ‘Poet, Artist, 
Tour Guide of Fun City, Tax 
Consultant and Gigolo,’’,in 
orange poster paint. Written on 
the front panel of his jump suit is 
“Donations Accepted.” 

Kelsey had been into a 
number of things since the mid- 
60s when he finished the frater- 
nity scene at Washington and 
Lee University. His current oc- 
cupation, besides the ones in- 
scribed on his jumpsuit panels, 
was that of ‘‘barroom 
decorator.” He had just finished 
decorating the men’s room at 
Tweed’s, using wooden duck 
decoys sawed at odd angles and 
glued to the floor to look as if 


they were diving. Kelsey had 
also placed a picture of Richard 
Nixon in the urinal. More ducks 
with papier mache wings hung 
from the ceiling. In short, Kelsey 
had done an altogether excellent 
job on the place. 

Zowie Howie is looking around 
and admiring the job with his 
double chin draped like a ham- 
mock across the neck of his Ban- 
Lon shirt. He likes the halo 
Kelsey has painted on the mirror 
where he combs his greasy hair. 
Ronnie, the Haitian 
revolutionary, likes the shellack- 
ed hard roll glued to the floor in 
front of one of the decoy ducks. 
All three are very drunk. 


It is a fall afternoon at- 


Tweed’s. Zowie Howie is trying 
to pick up an aging hooker witha 
beauty-mark painted on her 
cheek. Kelsey is laughing like a 
fool. (Kelsey always laughed at 
Zowie Howie..Most everybody 
laughed at Zowie Howie because 
he always pretended to be a big- 
time hood while, in the same 
breath, he was trying to borrow 
your car.) Zowie Howie whips 
around flashing a cheap switch- 
blade with a yellow handle. 
“Shut up, Kelsey! I’m warning 
you!”’ Silence. ‘‘Big deal,”’ 
Kelsey finally replies. ‘‘Big 
fuckin’ deal. Zowie Howie, you 
just pulled a knife on the only 
person in New York who 
wouldn’t care if you stabbed him 
— but might even dig it.”” Zowie 
Howie put his knife away. 
Nineteen sixty-eight was an 


election year, and Kelsey was 
our grassroots candidate. He had 
had a vision which inspired him 
to run. Voices had told him that 
“when the Yellow Horde comes 
down from the North, thou shalt 
beat they sword into a plough- 
share.”” Kelsey had somehow 
translated this into a vision of 
strafing the Viet Cong with Sara 
Lee brownies. He wanted “‘the 
Mothers of America’”’ on his side. 
His own mother was a tiny 
woman who came to the bar to 
bring him large checks every so 
often. She was well-dressed and 
50ish and thought of her son as 
an errant college sophomore who 
drank too much. He was all she 
had. 

After he lost the presidential 
election, Kelsey disappeared 
from sight. A year passed before 
he and a girlfriend appeared at 
my door at four in the morning 
with a “Graffiti Burger,’’ a 
cheeseburger with “Fun City” 
written on it in American cheese. 
This particular one was mounted 
on a golf plaque. We listened to 
“Save the Life of My Child” by 
Simon and Garfunkel and drank 
dry sherry, and they left before 
dawn. 

In 1970, I was tending bar on 
the East Side of New York, and 
once again had not seen Kelsey 
in nearly ten months. I was 
holding a bottle of Scotcr and a 
bottle of food dye and making up 
a batch of Cutty Sark when in 
walks Kelsey, sounding im- 
patient and disgusted. 


“Christ! I’ve been looking all 
over for you,” he sputtered. “‘I 
didn’t think I'd find you in 
time.” - 

As if I'd been hiding. 

‘Where the hell’ve you been?” 

It was obvious I was about to 
have the touch put on me, but 
the question remained as to how 
it would happen. I didn’t have to 
wait long to find out. 

“There’s just one berth left 
and we're saving it for you,” 
Kelsey whispered, secretively. “I 
knew this was your gig, so I made 
them save it for you.” 

Lucky me. I figured that if I 
played my cards right, I might 
be offered a chance to buy in on 
this .venture. I did, however, 
want a slightly clearer picture of 
this opportunity. 

“This is it,”” Kelsey explained. 
“The trip to Europe — it’s all 
set.” 

This was the first I'd heard of 
it. 

“We've got the boat arfd we 
leave in three weeks.” 

Three weeks from then would 


have been in March. The idea © 


was barely practical, but this 
had better be one hell of a boat 
to do a trans-Atlantic in mid- 
March. 

“No problem. No problem at 
all. Leo’s got a navy surplus 
barge for 600 bucks.” 

I had no idea who Leo was but 
was fairly sure he must be a good 
sailor if he was even considering 
such a trip in a barge. Barges are 

Continued on page 4 
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“‘Boston’s Largest Army & Navy Store” 


601 Washington St.,Boston 


426-0588 
557 Boylston St.,Copley Square 
536-2433 


camping supplies e 
bags e duffel bags e back. 
packs @ navy pca coats e 
Air Force parkas e 13 but- 
ton sailor pants e army 
surplus clothing e shoes 

; and boots e painter’s white 
dungarees buckle-back 


Beautiful Young Ladies 
Will Pamper You Breathless At 


Enjoy the pleasures of an imperial body 
massage Large authentic rock sauna 

room, Eucalyptus decongestant chamber 
infrared lamps to soothe nerves. Miami 
sun rooms, whirlpool featuring thera 
peutic massage, and free refreshments 

im our Bachelor lounge 

Try the Ultimorte Session 

READING, MASS PEABODY. MASS 
125 Main St 
Info. 944-7395 
Appt. 944-7469 
MANCHESTER, N.H. APPt 535-4999 

73 Lowell St HARTFORD, CONN 
Info. (603) 669-9010 80 Pratt St 

Appt. (603) 669-0183 Info. (203) 247-0065 


PROVIDENCE,  APPt. (203) 247-9580 
101 Doyer St WARWICK, R.I 
Info. (401) 831-1849 1800 Post Road 


Appt. (401) 831-1849 Airport Plaza 
Into. (401) 738-4950 
Appt. (401) 738-4650 


Newbury Plaza 
Rt. 1 South 
535-4804 


FOR INFORMATION 535-4804 


jeans 


BOSTON’S LARGEST 
SELECTION of 
Western Jeans — 

Jean Jackets — 


Western Shirts in 

Denim and Chambray this ad ) 
All the Top Brands — 
at Lowest Prices — J 


Get Ready For 
Spring. 


If you think spring is the time to think tennis. think how much better 
your game will be with regular TENNIS/NOW instruction and ball 
machine practice between now and then. TENNIS/NOW—small 
group courses (starting weekly) and private instruction for every 
age and level of ability. including those who have never played be- 
fore. Videotape playback. films. and a staff of experienced pros 
headed by Arnie Brown, who has turned players into national 
champions. Visit our facility at 12 Watertown Street. across the 
bridge from Watertown Square, or call 924-6363 for our brochure. 
Child Care available. Rackets provided free. TENNIS/NOW. Our 
name is an invitation. - 
tennis'new 


Learning and Practice Center The First Name in Tennis Instruction 


ACADEMY OF 


CHINESE MARTIAL ARTS, INC. 


33 EDINBORO ST.., 5th FI. 
CHINATOWN-BOSTON Call 426-8598 


TIGER AND CRANE 
KUNG FU 


25 INSTRUCTION IN: Hung Gar Fu 
a Hok (Tiger & Crane) Style 

Plus all classical Chinese weapons 
2 Classes (Adults) 
Mon.-Fri. 6-7:30 p.m. 7:30-9 p.m. 
fa Sat. 3-4:30 p.m. Sun. 2-3:30 p.m. 
he Children’s (15 and under) 
Mon.-Fri. 4-5:30 p.m. 
Sat. 1-2:30 p.m. Sun. 2-3:30 p.m. 


Master Kwong Tit Fu | 
of The Hong Kong Chinese Martial Arts Assn., Ltd. 


Kelsey 


Continued from page 3 
not renowned for their sailing 
abilites. 

“Of course not!’’ Kelsey 
screamed, when I asked whether 
he planned on sailing. “You 
don’t sail a barge. We lined up a 
John Deere tractor. Put it on the 
deck, hook the rear wheels up to 
a paddle wheel and you’re off.” 


66... Kelsey was 
our grassroots can- 
didate. He had had 

a vision which 
inspired him to run. 
Voices had told him 
that ‘when the Yel- 
low Horde comes 
down from the North, 
thou shalt beat thy 
sword into a plough- 
share.’ 99 


The mental picture of his salt- 
sprayed camouflage overalls, 
with the poster paint running 
down onto the seat of the tractor, 
was enough to make me decide 
not to go. I did, however, offer to 
sponsor the saga. They laughed 
at Columbus, after all. 


Last year I was back in New 
York for the first time since the 
sailing expedition. 

“Where the hell is Kelsey?” I 
asked. ‘‘The last I heard, he was 
living with a herd of wild ponies 
on an island off the coast of 
Maryland or Virginia or 
something.” 

‘*Kelsey’s dead,’’ was the 
solemn reply. 

My life fell. The poor, tortured . 
bastard. I wasn’t surprised; still, 
I was sad. 

‘“‘He hung himself,’”’ the voice 
continued. ‘‘But it’s not the way 
it sounds. He got all cleaned up, 
shaved, got a haircut, put on a 
suit and hung himself from the - 
front porch of the Miami Beach 
Veterans of Foreign Wars Hall.” 

The man who had announced 
that ‘sanity takes no imagina- 
tion at all” had hung himself 
from the front porch of the 
1fiami Beach VFW Hall on 
Christmas Day. He had left, as 
his last will and testament, in- 
structions that his remains be 
sent intact to President Richard 
Nixon. 

This Christmas will mark the 
second aniversary of Kelsey’s 
death, two years since that day 
in 1972 — the end of one era and 
the beginning of another he had 
planned to miss. It was the end 
of a man who had lived in no 
generation and no era and in 
several different frames of mind 
— all at once, with alarming con- 
sistency. 

It all seems so very long ago. - 


Miller 
Continued from page 3 

You’ve worked all your life for 

me. 

Now, I will work for you. 

Commonly called a “Spanish 
onion” because of its ability to 
reduce audiences to tears, this 
song had the opposite effect on 
the assembled theatricals who 
greeted Uncle Fred’s resolve 
with, “‘That’ll be the day” and a 
few more caustic Cockney com- 
ments. 

And then it was time to go 
home. 

More hugs from assorted 
aunts, more pennies tucked into 
pockets by: beery-breathed un- 
cles, a hunt for the lost cap and a 
small boy falling asleep on his 
father’s shoulder on the last 
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EPI SPEAKERS 
ADVERTISED FROM 
$69.95 
$49.95 


If you saw the current And what you’ I] get out of every one of these 
issue of Penthouse Maga- EPI speakers is the Linear Sound of EPI: true and 
zine, you saw these same accurate, the closest thing to real, live music. 

EPI speakers at prices So sock it to’em! 


much higher than we’ re 

offering them at right now. t AR SOUN 
This is a factory- 

authorized, year-end, OF 


limited-time-only sale. It's 
err your chance to really put 
the screws to EPI. (These prices hurt!) 

Think of the Christmas gift possibilities! 
(You might even want to give yourself a gift!) 


AN EP! SPEAKER SALE WITH PRICE CUTS SO DEEP THEY ACTUALLY HURT. 


Tl EPI 90 EPI 110 EPI 180 
7 WAS $69.95 WAS $89.95 WAS $119.95 WAS $199.95 
: ; NOW $49.95 NOW $75.95 NOW $99.95 NOW $169.95 
EPI 602 
WAS $299.95 


NOW $179.95 
\ 
SQ) AN 
AVAILABLE AT: | 
ATLANTIS SOUND TWEETER ETC. Jey DeMAMBRO HI-FI 
38 Brattle St., Harvard Sq., Cambridge . 102 Mt. Auburn St., Harvard Sq., Cambridge 1093 Comm. Ave., Boston 
811 Boylston St., Bost 839 Bel t St., Brockt 
1092 Ave., Hil Mall, “Brookline STEREO SOUND 
248 Worcester Rd., Framingham 163 Amory St., at B.U. 468 Comm. Ave., Kenmore Sq., Boston 
10 Sylvan St., Peabody (Tweeter’s Hi-Fi Outlet) Rt. 3A, 160 Cambridge St., Burlington 


South Shore Plaza, Braint 16 Eli i 
ou ore Plaza, Braintree WALTHAM CAMERA & STEREO 6 Eliot St., Harvard Sq., Cambridge 


328 Main St., Worcester 
365-367 Moody St., Waltham 
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PROFESSIONAL DRY CLEANING 
Leave Your Laundry 
Same Day Service 164 a pound 
Washed —Dried—Folded 
Also Coin Operated Self-Service 
Laundry & Ory Cleaning at 
Reasonable Prices 
Open 7 AM.—12 Midnight 
Cleaning a Specialty We do the ppt aA cleaning in 
Save 20% on Cash & Carry Cleaning At Reasonable Rates 
FERN CLEANERS 
128 Brighton Ave. 
Alls. @ Tel: 254-9649 
Free Parking 


REASONABLY PRICED @ SAVE 
@ TIME AND MONEY @ 


Cambridge Rug Cleaning Co. 


Broad Loom Remnants from $1.99 sq. yd. 
Large Selection Belgian Oriental Rugs 
Rya Rugs 
Speedy Pick-up and Delivery 


Large Selection now on display at 
1157 Cambridge Street 


* 


Enlarging on your favorite subjects 


the BIG PICTURE poster is a personalized gift 
18 x 24 black-&-white posters from negatives, snapshots, or slides. 


* dry mounting * clamp framing * $3 and up 
Daily: 10-6 Thursday until 9 ~o?® 
10-9 

. ours 


W 
2BIG PICTURE 


134 Mt. Auburn St.- Cambridge, Mass. 02138 + 547-9754 


‘SER RRR EER RR RRR RRR RRR RRR 


- It's not going to snow 
this winter... 
re But just in case... MICHELIN X mis steel belted 


snow tires 


Michelin X m +S Radial Snow Tires of security that Michelin X M+S 
make tracks where ordinary snow Radial Snow Tires give you. See 
tires fear to tread. Their unique them today. Michelin’X m+s the 
radial construction and flexible steel! ultimate in radial snow tires! A must 
belt put more tread on the road for if you need snow tires, and you're on 
sure traction and safe stops. radials now. For all domestic as 
You owe yourself that extra margin well as imported cars. 


Can They Be Studded For Extra icy Roads? Of Course! 


Be red for heavy snow! 4 
SeeXmss at your Michelin Radial Tire Specialist. 


MICHELIN SALE PRICE 


AMERICAN CARS IMPORTED CARS 
TYPE sass PRICE 


F.E.T. 
+ $2.13 
+ $2.47 
+ $2.68 
+ $3.05 
+ 
+ $3. 
+ 


We RI ’ IRI ( O 85 Commercial Ave. 
Cambridge, Ma 02142 
Top of the Worid Vaiues-Down to Earth Prices-For 3 Generations Tels. 547-6847 


Location: Between M.I.[. and the Museum of Science 547-6848 
Near Lechmere and Hotel Sonesta 547-0800 


The Christmas 
Cousin Clara Cri 


North toward home 


By Andrew Coburn 

Memory mutes some of the 
sound, but not Clara’s crying. 

Recollection distorts a few 

facts and obliterates the names 
of some people I thought I'd 
never forget. Still, the basic pic- 
ture shines through: Christmas 
Eve 1941, Roosevelt on the radio, 
egg nog on the rug, at 59 Winter 
St., Exeter, New Hampshire. 
\That was where my great- 
grandmother lived, and where 
cousin Clara cried and got tipsy 
on brandy and knocked over the 
Christmas tree. That was where 
we gathered, a great gust of us 
related through blood or 
marriage, in a house my great- 
grandfather built with tainted 
money but didn’t live to enjoy — 
victim of a coronary while still 
robust and relatively young. 

We invaded three rooms: the 
kitchen, the dining room and the 
front room. Clara, far too old and 
far too big for the dainty dress 
she wore, rushed through the 
rooms like a great white wave, 
her hanky soaking, the greeting 
committee for late arrivals. 

Cousins Harold and Edith 
appeared — a childless couple. 
Edith raised a slender wrist to 
reveal a silver watch Harold had 
given her — midnight marked by 
a diamond. Clara shed tears at 
the watch’s beauty and Edith’s 
pale hand. Harold and Edith 
pretended that all was perfect 
between them — a charade that 
was only half successful and one 
that one day would collapse, 
leaving Edith with nothing — 
not even the watch, which 
Harold would take with him and 
give to a much younger woman. 

My grandmother and grand- 
father arrived. My grandfather 
was never polite to Clara, never 
kind. She wept for him, his lack 
of manners, his crude talking, 
his cutting humor at her ex- 
pense. She wept for me and my 
mother because my father 
grandly announced he was going 
to fight in the war, he was going 
to join the navy — needless 
tears. The navy, which accepted 
my father when he was too young 
(16) and let him serve four 
peace-time years, would not take 
him now because he was too old 
(39). 

My father was talking to Uncle 
Jake, who was born to wear a un- 
iform, to hold a stick in his hand 
and point it at people, to enter 
rooms without knocking, to 
make others snap to, to believe 
in victory and nothing else. He 
would join the army, rise in rank 
and receive a medal for bravery 
in the Battle of the Bulge. After 
the war, he would join the VFW, 
fail in God-knows-how-many 
business ventures, and, years 
later, find himself a hater of hip- 
pies, Harvard-types and en- 
vironmentalists, leading a 
charge against a peace march 
and ending up in court, proud to 
pay the fine and get his picture 
in the paper. 

Cousin James arrived, born of 
French-Canadian mill workers 
from Manchester. Textiles. 
Amoskeag. Already, he had had 
one too many. Already, he was 


too jolly, too loud, too close to 
tears. With him was a woman 
who, for perfectly good reasons, 
would never marry him. Maybe 
Clara sensed this, for she wept 
when she saw him, and James 
fled to get a drink. The woman 
with him would marry someone 
else, and years later in some 
Western Massachusetts town, 
James would stroll the main 
street, walking as if rolling on 
logs, one too many drinks, a 
comical sight until he fell and hit 
his head. A concussion. But the 
police who picked him up 
wouldn’t know this, and in the 
morning they’d find him dead in 
his cell. 

Clara took time to sit down 
with an egg nog. She needed to 
catch her breath and dry her 
eyes. No talking to her at the 
moment — she was nothing but 
raw emotion and spilt egg nog. 

My great-grandmother and 
her young sister were quarreling, 
something neither new nor 
serious. They had been doing it 
for decades. My great-grand- 
mother was reminded by her 
sister that when my great-grand- 
father was a shoe shop 
superintendent, he hired only 
Polish immigrants, who, in 
return, gave him their first 
week’s wages, only to find 
themselves laid off after a 
month. “That’s a lie!” my great-’ 
grandmother insisted but, of 
course, it wasn’t. Their voices 
rose, as if it were the fourth of 
July instead of Christmas Eve, 
and Clara sprang from her chair 
to some between them. 

“Clara, sit down!”’ my grand- 
father hollered from across the 
room. He had no patience with 
people, least of all Clara. 

Food was being served, buffet. 
My mother was urging people to 
hurry because there wouldn't be 
any left — of-course, there_was 
more than enough. There was too 
much. 

Cousin James had fixed 
himself another drink and was 
ordering someone to keep Clara 
away from the Christmas tree. 

“T heard that!” Clara exclaim- 
ed, with a laugh that was too 
loud and long. 

“Come here, and I'll give youa 
big kiss,” James said. Clara 
blushed deeply, as if she were 16, 
not 30. 

The doorbell rang. Theatrical- 
ly late arrivals. My Aunt Mary 
and her daughter Dorothy — 
Dorothy of the impeccable body, 
17 years old, with fine biscuit- 
colored hair worn long and 
straight. Clara swept froward, 
weeping at Dorothy’s beauty. 
Dorothy ignored her and floated 
among us, aloof, otherwordly, 
disentangling herself from Uncle 
Jake and Cousin James who had 
tried to latch onto her. Dorothy 
once dreamed of modeling 
dresses and gowns, slippers and 
stockings. Instead, she would 
marry an Exeter boy — a townie 
— and my last memory of her 
would be of a grossly pregnant 
woman with a mottled face. 

“‘What’s wrong with her now?” 
my grandfather said with an 

Continued on page 8 
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RIGHT GUARD 


SHAVE | 


SYSTEM 
MODEL GSM-3 


AFTERSHAVE 


|  EFFERD 


MFG. LIST 1.39 
LIMIT ONE 


PHARMACITY 


Prescription Drugstore 


Shop Pharmacity and Save on all your Christmas 
Gift Ideas. The items below are just a few of the 
many, many items we have in stock. 


PRICES EFFECTIVE THRU SUNDAY DEC. 15 


| DENTURE CLEANSER TABLETS 


40 TABLETS 
LIMIT ONE 


COLGATE 


maxwewt House 
rootupaste 


1 POUND CAN i 5 OUNCE TUBE 


WITH THIS COUPON. LIMIT 1 PER i é WITH THIS COUPON. LIMIT 1 PER 
PERSON. OFFER GOOD THRU i PERSON. OFFER GOOD THRU 


DECEMBER 15, 1974. DECEMBER 15, 1974. 


We reserve the right to limit quantities. Not 


ible fort hi. 
or typograp 


MODEL LM-2 
MFG. LIST 21.95 


fresh lovely 


LIPSTICK LIQUID MAKEUP 


CREAMY-SHIMMERY FROSTED OIL OR MOISTURE BASE 


69° 88° 


MFG. LIST 1.25 MFG. LIST 1.50 


BRECK 


SHAMPOO 
NORMAL, DRY OR OILY 


CLAIROL 


KINONESS HAIR SETTER MIST 


$16 


MODEL K-420 
MFG. LIST 24.95 


SUNBEAM, 


| MIST STICK/CURLER®STYLER 


19.95 
LIMIT ONE 


AJAX 


LAUNDRY DETERGEN 


LIMIT ONE 


BRUT 


LOTION $4, 


BRITISH 
STERLING $550 
OLD SPICE COLOGNE 
SCRIMSHAW DECANTER 
COLOGNE ENGLISH 
$999 LEATHER $3 
602. ) ALL PURPOSE COLOGNE 402. 


MFG. LIST 5.95 


GRENADIERS 


LIGHT & NATURAL WRAP 


A&C 
for that lovely woman in your life! 


$ 6” LOVE EAU DE SPRAY COLOGNE «z *4” 


BOX OF 80 CHANTILLY SPRAY MIST COLOGNE <2 *6” 
MASS STORES ONLY TOILET 
ARPEGE on MY SIN water MIST 9207. 
GARCIA VEGA FUPETMAX. . Other Fragrances available in sets or individual 
PANATELLA Now BY GILLETTE = scents...Jean Nate’, Arpege, My Sin, Houbi- 
a 
BOX OF 50 5 STYLING 
MASS STORES ONLY 


COME IN AND SEE OUR 
WIDE ASSORTMENT OF 


STYROFOAM 
FORMS SHAPES ACCESSORIES 


59S 


CANDY CANES BOX OF 6 29 ‘ 
CHRISTMAS STOCKING 69° 


CURRIER & IVES 
CHRISTMAS PLACEMATS 


SATIN SHEEN UNBREAKABLE 
CHRISTMAS ORNAMENTS 


NINE 2 INCH SOLID COLOR 99° 
BALLS TO A BOX. 


CAMBRIDGE 


CENTRAL SQUARE 
624 MASS AVE. 
CAMBRIDGE, MA. 


876-7868 


CREATE YOUR OWN DECORA- 
TIONS, RINGS, CONES, BOOKS, 


FILLED WITH CANDY & TOYS. 
FOR BOTH BOYS AND GIRLS 


FREE! FREE! FREE! 


THE FIRST 300 CUSTOMERS (ANY PURCHASE) 
GET A COUPON GOOD FOR $1.00 WORTH OF FOOD 


AT ANY Jack: Rox 


COME IN TODAY AND GET YOUR COUPON! 


ur menu. 
d participating 
vrants only. 
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Fr An Interesting Development 
for Christmas! 
OPEMUS Ill Enlarger 


with 50mm or 75mm lens 
for negatives up to 2%” x 2%” 


$89.95 


1 2. 
ONCE UPON A TIME THERE WAS A BEAUTIFUL THE GIRL ASKED THE SHOE SALESMAN 
GIRL AND A HANDSOME SHOE SALESMAN. FOR A PAIK OF GLASS SLIPPERS. 


| Cia | Cun | 

3- | 
INTHE STOCKROOM HE THEN HE FIT ONE SLIPPER ON THE 
IMPETUOUSLY FILLED ONE — GIRLS FOOT AND OFFERED A TOAST 
OF THE SLIPPERS WITH oe) 7, TO HER BEAUTY WITH THE OTHER ONE. 
WOLFSCHMIPDT VODKA AND & 
A TOUCH OF VERMOUTH. NS 


Mow) 


"COULD I SEE SOMETHING IN A BLOODY MARY?” 
SAID THE BEAUTIFUL YOUNG GIRL. AND THEY 
LIVED HAPPILY EVER AFTER. 


art somethin 


A martini, a bloody mary, 
a screwdriver. Or anything else 
you have in mind. 


Wolfschmidt 
Genuine Vodka 


‘palm of his hand. He had had it 


| VODKA * DISTILLED FROM GRAIN * 80 AND 100 PROOF * SEAGRAM DISTILLERS CO., NEW YORK, N.Y. 


Continued from page 6 
angry nod at Clara, standing by 
herself with eyes that resembled 
cups of hot water. 
“Just leave her alone,” my 
grandmother scolded. “She'll be 
fine.” 
My great-grandmother and 
her sister were now talking in 
soft: tones which were 
nevertheless argumentative. 
They had been sisters too long 
not to quarrel. It would have 
been unnatural any other way. 
By next Christmas, each would 
be dead. 
‘Come here,’’ Clara bid, | BS 
speaking to me and my half Bee 
brother, Richard. She had gifts 
for us that she wanted us to 
open. She patted Richard on the , 
head and called him a gentle 
boy. She was weeping. Maybe 
she knew that 11 years from now 
in Korea Richard would click his 
rifle to automatic and empty the 
magazine into an unarmed Asian 
enemy, shearing him apart. And 
come home and brag about it. 
Edith was- hysterical. She 
couldn’t find the watch Harold 
had given her. She had taken it 
off her wrist to show somebody, 
and now it was gone. Harold 
called her an ugly name for 
her carelessness, and her face 
froze into what it would look like 
in years to come. Everybody 
dropped to his hands and knees 
to search. Everybody except 
Cousin James. “Is this what 
you're looking for?” he asked. 
The watch sparkled from the 


in his pocket — his joke. Harold 
wanted to fight him. They raised 
their fists. Harold was serious 
and James was not. My grand- 
father, saying ‘‘goddammit,” 
came between them, and my 
grandmother comforted Edith, 
whose face thawed, but slowly. 

There was no fight, and 
Harold and James ended up in 
each other’s arms, happy 
drunks. Beautiful Dorothy had 
trouble avoiding Cousin James. 
She spun away, with the Christ- 
mas lights from the tree reflected 
in the spill of her hair. ‘‘Let’s 
leave,”’ she said to her mother. 

Others had begun to leave; the 
hour was late. Fat handshakes at 
the door, passionate kisses 
among those who feared they 
might not see each other again. 
Long roads to travel. A war just 
beginning. The older men, the 
ancients, could hear distant 
drums, marching feet, horses’ 
hooves on a wooden bridge. Un- 
cle Jake wanted to kill Japs. Or 
Germans. Made no difference to 
him, he admitted, and waved an 
arm. He heard a crash. 

“What the hell was that?” he 
demanded. 

Clara and the Christmas tree 
were one on the rug, entwined in 
lights. 

My grandfather wanted to 
leave her’ there — he was that 
disgusted. But at the same time, 
he was afraid she would elec- 
trocute herself, so he ordered the 
others to untangle her. 

He and my grandmother left. 

My mother helped clear the 
mess. Cousin James wandered 
around outdoors in the Christ- 
masy cold, looking for the 
woman he came with, but who 
left long ago. Uncle Jake, born to 
wear a uniform, was telling my 
father about weapons for hun- 
ting animals in the Maine 


woods. 
“Shooting an animal,’’ he 
proclaimed, ‘‘isn’t much 


difference from shooting a man. 
Just takes getting used to.”” My 
father said that he imagined that 
was true. 

Within a half hour the house is 
empty except for my father and 
mother, Richard and/me, and 
my great-grandmother and 
Clara, who had fallen asleep on 
the couch, a happy-sad smile on 
her face, as if in her sleep she 
knew this was the last gathering 
at the old house, 59 Winter St. 
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It would be foolish to contend that a Christmas Present is 
anything but.one of those bright-colored packages sitting under 
your tree. Inside? Perhaps a choo-choo train for Tommy or 
somebody's two front teeth. We live in an age when you ask 
carolers for their IDs before you ask them in for cocoa. If Christ- 
mas Present has a symbol, it’ll probably be sold on television next 
season. 

Everything’s up to date in Christmas City; they’ve gone about 
as far as they can go. They’ve gone and built a Santa statue that’s 
several stories high — about as far as an icon ought to go. Which is 
nice, if you like that sort of thing. 

Push comes to shove; Christmas Present doesn’t even exist. 
Later, when it’s had time to turn into Christmas Past, then we'll 
understand it. For the moment, we live with our insecurities and 
such unanswerable questions as, what’s left to do now that we 
know that Mr. Walton gets home in time for Patricia Neal to offer 
him coffee? If we have a real Christmas tree, will there be enough 
paper around for next year’s Christmas cards? If we get an 
aluminum tree, will there be enough aluminum around to make the 
bumpers for next year’s Chevys? If we have a plastic tree, will the 
dog eat it and make sick? All you can do this year, with your un- 
| employment check from your layoff, is set aside a few bucks to buy 
a dazzle-spangled whatsis for the kids. ‘ 

‘Lord, these are awful hard times. All we can Say is you better 
watch out. 

So watch out. 
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Christmas Present 


Plastic Bells, 
Plastic Bells 


It’s Christmastime in Christmas City 


By Clif Garboden 


God Rest Ye Merry 
Businessmen 

We begin with the premise 
that if God hadn’t given us 
Christmas, Gimbels would have 
had to invent it. There was a tur- 
ning point not long ago when 
some Victorian stooge, 
somewhere between the Iron Age 
and the spinning jenny, decided 
that the industrialized West 
could never survive the 
December doldrums without a 
new circus — and so Christmas, 
as we know it, was born. The 
decree went out: “Starting this 
year there shall be a big hoo-hah 
every Christmas.” 

Dickens wept. Now there was 
something else for the poor to be 
poetically denied. 

For the sake of Gimbels, itself 
as yet unborn, the second 
Nativity took place on the future 
site of a Holiday Inn. 


Some years later, Godfather II 
is slated to open during Christ- 
mas week. Starting mid- 
October, faithful followers of 
Star Trek reruns were saddled 
with kiddie commercials for 
“super action heroes,’’ the 
“super action fly-by,” ‘‘Dyna- 
mite doll with beach house and 
inflatable pool,” the “Planet of 
the Apes tree house” and “GI 
Joe with Kung Fu grip” on a dai- 
ly accelerating basis. 

By late November sentiment 
is rampant. Gas stations put 
cardboard holly on their 
retreads. Municipal buildings 
everywhere cover themselves 
with colored lights. This country 
would decorate its bread lines 
with mistletoe if it could. Wick- 
ed friends who know about such 
things tell me that the strippers 
down on Washington Street use 
pre-tied package bows for pasties 
during the holiday season. Christ 
is born. 

You may think that there is 
nothing more to be written about 
the commercialization of Christ- 
mas, but then you gave up long 
ago and haven't gone forth in 
search of the “true meaning” 


since high school. Believe me, it 
is far worse than even you, my 
child of Howdy Doody, can im- 
agine. Somewhere out in 
Topsfield, a bird is singing, and 
a nun is beating softly on her 
conga drum . . . but more about 
that later. 


Following Yonder Car 

My search for Christmas Pre- 
sent began with a seemingly 
endless drive out scenic Route 1 
North through the 
megalopolis of strip zoning, past 
the East Coast Tractor Trailer 
School and at least one neon- 
festooned speakeasy advertising 
“Dancing Nightly! Girl Girl 
Girl!”’ these were but 
preparatory visions. When I had 
driven so far that I'd starting ex- 
pecting suburban Montreal, I 
entered the town of Topsfield, 
Mass. where, it was rumored, 
there was a holiday shrine 
worthy of a new pilgrim’s 
worship. By now the road 
narrowed; the worst of the native 
drivers had been siphoned off by 
their mothers, Routes 95 and 
128. Trees lined the road in 
soothing bucolic rows that 
almost made me forget that this 
was still Route 1, the home of 
Shoe World and Bowler’s 
Heaven. 

When what to my wondering 
eyes did appear but a parking lot 
guarded by a 40-foot, red, white 
and black statue graven in the 
image of a saint — Saint Santa 
Claus. The parking lot surround- 
ed a sprawling one-story prefab 
metal warehouse. So this is 
Christmas City! The giant Santa 
is the colossus of Topsfield, ever 


beckoning, ever ho-ho-hoing 
toward Boston to the south. 
The Descent 


The mind is its own place, and 
in itself can make a Heaven of 
Hell, a Hell of Heaven. 

—Milton 

Nervously turning my back on 
this plaster giant, I approached 
the gates of Christmas City, dou- 
ble glass doors flanked by trash 
cans. I stopped to do some 
reading before I entered: “En- 


trance NO Smoking/ 
Dogs/ Bare Feet,”’ Cameras 


Please,” “Warning Shoplifter 
Closed Circuit TV in 
Operation,” “‘No Baby Strollers 
on Weekends or Holidaze.” 

To describe the view on the 
other side of these signs would 
tax the combined dictions of 
Poe, Dante and Homer. The 
similarities of purgatory were 
positively uncanny. All the win- 
dows were covered with black 
plastic. In what light that did 
manage to filter through the 
literally miles of tinsel hung 
from the ceiling, I discerned a 
ghostly gallery of white shapes 


oy 


J 


writhing in torment. 

The figures closest to the door 
were dormant. They were just 
small artificial trees and white 
Styrofoam dolls. Under one of 
the vinyl pines was the reclining 
figure of a small female child 


nestled all snug in her bed. Cute., * 


Then the covers moved, and I 
saw that her stomach was 
motorized to simulate breathing, 
or possibly infant crib death. I 
remembered the scene from The 
Exorcist. 

What this was, I think, was 
the Christmas City “come on.” 
A room devoted totally to non-, 
sale-related displays. Theoretic- 


¥ 


uapoques 


© 


. 


Largesse: 40-foot Santa (bot- 


tom) guarding the Gates of 


Christmas City (top) 


ally, one would guess, people are 
expected to travel from far and 
wide to experience this holiday 
wonderland. It was Disney 
World gone Dada. 

A middle-aged woman and her 


- mother filed in past me. 


‘Ma, lookit this,” the woman 
said, indicating the baby’s death 
rattle. 

“Oh, I’ve seen that.”’ 

lookit this!”’ 

‘“Aahhh ... Jsn’t that cute!” 

There was more. I left the 
Styrofoam baby to her night- 
mares and followed the women 
into the depths of yuletide. Just 
past the revolving five-foot high 
Santa was another 
anthropomorphic plastic con- 
struction dressed like a skier. 
She was lying on her back, skis 
turned up. Every so often, she 
would lurch forward in an 
agonized effort to stand up, only 
to fall back exhausted. It was 
tragic, and upsetting to watch. 

Still, there was more. Beyond 
the dying skier was a huge model 
train that rattled and lurched as 
though it was about to explode. 
Its passengers were more white 
plastic motor dolls. Some were 
trying to sing. It seems their 
punishment was to sing without 
voices while listening to muzak. 
This is the traditional fever 
dream motif. Shopworn 
mannequins run by time-worn 
motors, they all moved like vic- 
tims of acute Parkinson’s dis- 
ease. One, like Tantalus, 
grasped futilely at a_ brightly 
wrapped Christmas package set 
just out of reach by some 
prankish tormentor. Another 
was engaged in a Sisyphean 
labor, using a pulley to raising 
and lowering a gift-wrapped box 
from a car of the train. One 
merely levitated periodically, 
arms outstretched in a gesture of 
supplication. Its spastic ghoul- 
like undulation went unnoticed 
by fellow plastic passengers. I 
had expected maybe a nice 
manger scene. Instead, there was 
a mangy scene. As background 
to this vibrating tableau of 

Continued on page 38 


The Audiophile Store 


OUR 46 YEARS OF AUDIO EXPERIENCE BRINGS YOU THE BEST 
VALUE AND QUALITY AT THE LOWEST POSSIBLE PRICE. 


LOUDSPEAKERS 


each. 


BSR 2310X 


and damped cuing. 


HARMON-KARDON 330B 

The $200 Harmon-Kardon 330B easily outperforms 
all other receivers in its price class. The specs tell the 
story: RMS power 18 watts per channel 50-20 KHZ 
with less than 0.8% distortion; FM sensitivity 2.6 uv 
(IHF). Excellent reliability, too. 


FAIR TRADE PRICE $199.95 
A PAIR OF MARANTZ 5 


There's no more accurate loudspeaker in the under 
$200/pr. price class than the top-rated Marantz 5B. 
The 5B’s sound as good as their reviews, and are 
noticeably superior to locally-made products in the 
areas of clarity, efficiency, dispersion, and cabinet 
finish. They're offered at the fair trade price of $79.95 


FAIR TRADE PRICE $79.95 


To complete our “Best Sound for the Money” system 
$369, we've chosen the reliable BSR 2310X. It offers 
a first-rate ADC cartridge for minimum record wear 


$399.00 


tortion. 


cartridge. 


A PAIR OF BECKER LOUDSPEAKERS 
MM 104's are a 2-way system, made by Becker, 
which offer extended range through the use of an 8” 
woofer and 3” tweeter. You'll hear a big difference 
between these and the one way systems common in 
this price range. 


BSR 2260X 


The BSR 2260 X rounds out our system $185. It 
offers cueing and a light - tracking Shure magnetic 


Mon.-Fri. 9 a.m.9 p.m. Sat. 9 a.m.6 p.m. 
LAWRENCE e Essex St. 687-0777 


ROTEL RA210 AMPLIFIER 

Good doesn't have to be expensive. Minuteman’s 
case in point is this fine sounding Rotel RA210 
amplifier. With 6.5 watts rms / channel (1000 HZ at 
less than 1% distortion), the RA210 will drive the MM 
104 loudspeakers to room-filling levels with no dis- 


$79.95 


$120.00pr 


$185.00 
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This year, celebrate with 


Bananas, Beans, Berries 


The Sombrero Brand Cranberry Cocktail 


Coffee Sombrero made with vodka 


made with coffee flavored —— and cranberry juice 
brandy and milk 
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Old New England 
The Sombrero Brand Egg ‘Nog 
Ge Sombrero made with rum 
made with banana flavored 
brandy and milk 


Not exactly 
the way Mother Nature made them, 
these Bananas, Beans, Berries and Eggs 
have been transformed 
into four of the freshest tasting beverages 
to titillate your holiday taste buds. 
Ask for them wherever you buy your holiday beverages. 


Old New England Egg Nog, The Sombrero Brand Coffee Sombrero, The Sombrero Brand Banana Sombrero, 30 proof; The Cape Codder Brand Vodka Cranberr y Cocktail , 25 proof 
Coffee Sombrero, Banana Sombrero & Vodka Cranberry Cocktail prepared and bottled by Allen's Ltd., Boston, Mass. Egg Nog prepared and bottled by M. S. Walker, Inc., Boston, Mass. 
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And Now a Few Words from the Commander 


Why is this man smiling? 


By Kevin McAuliffe 


The basic objective of the Ar- 
my’s Christmas welfare services 
is to see that at this special time 
of year families and individuals 
will receive some holiday 
brightness and cheer. 

It is particularly fitting that 
human needs be met at Christ- 
mastime with joyful giving in the 
name of the Saviour whose birth 
is being celebrated. 

—from the “Philosophy of 
the Salvation Army’s 
Christmas Welfare Services” 


This man is the Commander. 

The Commander has been out 
in the field, directing the flow of 
materiel and supplies, cheering 
up the troops, inspecting the ac- 
tion at the front lines. The Big 
Push is on — the final, intensive 
drive — ard the Commander 
wants it carried off flawlessly. 

Back at territorial HQ, the 
Commander is checking with his 
divisions, keeping abreast of 
developments, planning 
strategy, winning the war. 
Bramwell Tripp is the Com- 
mander. He is a leader. 


Tripp’s office lies at the end of 


a continuum of corridors in an 
upper story of the Army’s West 
Greenwich Village command 
center. (A few doors away, his 
officer-wife runs her division.) 
Inside, the man with the genial, 
non-descript face holds forth in a 
sparsely decorated cubicle of 
woodwork panelling and wall-to- 
wall carpeting. On the job, the 
Commander wears the Army’s 
battle fatigues: bluish-black 


waistcoat and pants traced with 
red lines. He is all business. 

Downstairs at HQ, the walls 
are plastered with slogans, the 
spiritual fodder: of the troops. 
“Blood and fire” is the official 
motto, for this is no gang of 
weaklings, of sniveling con- 
scripts and shivering recruits. 
This is a trained and expert 
band. The Old Man’s most 
famous saying is splashed across 
one wall: “While women weep, 
as they do now, I’ll fight. While 
men go to prison, in and out, in 
and out, as they do now, I'll 
fight. While there is a drunkard 
left, while there is a poor lost girl 
upon the streets, while there 
remains one dark soul without 
the light of God, I'll fight, Pll 
fight to the very end,” for, as the 
soldiers are adjured, “I am not 
afraid of TOMMORROW, for I 
have seen YESTERDAY and I 
love Jesus TODAY!” This is, of 
course, no ordinary army, this is 
the Army of Salvation. 

And Bramwell Tripp is no or- 
dinary Commander; as you can 
see, though, he is as square of 
jaw and stern of mein as any Pat- 
ton or MacArthur. His command 
is the Eastern territory of the 
United States. His enemies are 
sin, degradation and human 
misery. His weapons, besides 
blood and fire, are charity and 
social uplift. His Army marches 
on prayer and faith. Christmas is 
the Big Campaign. 

Although Bramwell Tripp 
runs a territory which encom- 
passes thousands of square miles 
and millions of people — and in- 


Almost Heaven, Yes Virginia: 


watching) 


cludes New York and Boston — 
his troops are only a small part of 
the whole Army. Today, 87 coun- 
tries hear the good word from the 
lips of the soldiers; only Com- 
munist and Arab states are left 
out of the crypto-Methodist 
gospel of sin and redemption and 
the validity of Scripture. And 
only these nations are not visited 
with the quasi-military organiza- 
tion so peculiar to the Army, so 
often incomprehensible to the 
outsider. 

In America the West Point of 
this Army is the Officer Training 
School at Suffern, New York. A 
“soldier” in the Army is only a 
layman; an officer must put in 
two years at Suffern before or- 
dination. Then begins the 
progress through the ranks — 
Lieutenant, Captain, Major, 
Brigadier, Lieutenant Colonel, 
Colonel, and Commander. Both 
men and women are admitted to 
these ranks, the elite of a tough, 
disciplined, committed force. 

But all is not roses and sherry,. 
even in the private Army of God. 
While Bramwell Tripp, for in- 
stance, is the 14th officer to have 
jurisdiction over the 11 states 
from Maine to Delaware, he is 
the fourth since 1969. The 60s 
and 70s have not been kind to 
the Army. 

First it was drugs. The Army 
has always seen its function as 
that of a caretaker of the lowest 
of the low, the rock-bottom 
alcoholics who have dropped out 
of life, hit the skids and set a 
course for perdition. Now, the 

Continued on page 14 
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The Point! 


If you saw Nilsson on ABC-TV Dec. 7th 
you'll be sure to want this RCA album! 
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Christmas Among 
The Pines in Colorado 


1 


The buses are waiting to go to Glenwood Springs; 
passengers outside the depot cuddle 

their bags in the starless street, others waddle 

in snow suits, night frosting their lungs. 


A ski town. Even at ten, it breathes 

the shuddering air of modernity. Some finger 
their bindings at the ski racks, men linger 
on the curb in parkas and Chapstick. Leaves 


sprayed crystal blue by the Chamber of Commerce 

hang from meticulous trees. The darkened stores, peopled 
by cash registers and ball point pen displays, coupled 
with the plastic Santas, cool my already tepid Christmas 


spirit. This morning in the drugstore 

I read Real Detective, then put my holiday cheer 
in a pick-up and dumped it in a culvert 

on the outskirts of town. 


The only wisdom in this place was painted 
on a dry goods store in 1882: 
“Eat Lamb It’s Delicious.” 


2 

I smoked in a quiet, reading neighborhood. 
The mountains rose like white hips 

out of the village. My head inflated, 

I dove into the lips 

of a snowdrift. A boy on a Harley 

by a supermarket became my father, 

his face etched with adolescence and early 
crimes, revving his engine in the ether 
air. I skimmed back to my black home. 

3 ‘ 

I am a junkman, burdened with the clanging 
miracles of the age. My sleep closes 


over me like a geodesic dome. . 
—Richard Dean Rosen 
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SHAFFER 


When you start with the best, 


The Pioneer SX-434 


MASSACHUSETTS 


BILLERICA BROOKLINE CHELMSFORD FALMOUTH 
Lafayette Radio Tweeter Etc. Radio Shack Harmony Hut 
BOSTON BURLINGTON CHESTNUT HILL Ortin's 

Atlantis Sound Stereo Sound Tweeter Etc. FITCHBURG 
Copley Camera Lafayette Radio COHASSET Fitchburg Music 
Cramer/Olson CAMBRIDGE Olde Colony Stereo FRAMINGHAM 
DeMambro Electronics Atlantis Sound DANVERS Atlantis Sound 
Lafayette Radio Cramer/Oison Lafayette Radio Tech HI Fi 

Stereo Sound Lechmere Sales Lechmere Sales HANOVER 

Tech Hi Fi Minute Man Radio Consonics Cramer/Olson 
BRAINTREE Stereo Sound DEDHAM Olde Colony Stereo 
Atlantis Sound Tech Hi Fi Lechmere Saies HYANNIS 
BROCKTON Tweeter Etc. ape Harmony Hut 
TweeterEtc. Tech Hi Fi _ Draper international 


Nantucket Sound 
LAWRENCE 
Minute Man Radio 
Malco Electronics 
MALDEN 

Sound Enterprises 
MEDFORD 

A&W Electronics 
NANTUCKET 
Grey Electronics 
NATICK 

Lafayette Radio 
NEEDHAM 
You-Do-it 


etter 


PEABODY 

Atlantis Sound 
Cramer/Olson 
Lechmere Sales 
QUINCY 

Oide Colony Stereo 
RAYNHAM 

David B. Dean Co. 
SALEM 

Highland Sales 
SAUGUS 
Lafayette Radio 
SPRINGFIELD 
Lechmere Sales 


When you start your high fidelity 
system, start with the best. That's 
Pioneer. Experts agree that your initial 
choice should be the best model you 
can afford from a quality manufacturer 
—rather than a so-called “stereo” 
component with flashy but 
meaningless cosmetic touches. 

That's why Pioneer has introduced 
the SX-434 AM-FM stereo receiver—a 
superb instrument for those who 
demand performance at a price their 
budget can afford. 

The SX-434 is designed with the 
precision and quality that are part of 
the Pioneer tradition, with many of the 
same features that have made Pioneer 
receivers such an overwhelming 
popular choice among knowledgeable 
hi-fi enthusiasts. 

The SX-434 has features like direct- 
coupled output circuitry for improved 
power bandwidth and frequency 
response, full tape monitor and 
headphone jacks, click-stop bass and 
treble tone controls, selectable FM 
interstation muting and loudness 
controls, FM center-of-channel tuning 
meter. 

Specifications? Exactly what you'd 
expect from Pioneer. An extraordinary 
FM sensitivity of 1.9 uV. An 
exceptional capture ratio of 1.0 dB. An 
FM signal-to-noise ratio of 70dB. And 
15 watts per channel, minimum 
continuous power, 40Hz—20kHz, with 
maximum total harmonic distortion 
0.8% at 8 ohms. 

The Pioneer SX-434. Only $239.95— 
including the walnut cabinet. 

If you want the best in a quality low 
priced receiver, get the Pioneer 
SX-434. When you start with the best, 
your system can only get better. 

U.S. Pioneer Electronics Corp., 

75 Oxford Drive, Moonachie, 

New Jersey 07074 

West: 13300 S. Estrella, Los Angeles 
90248/Midwest: 1500 Greenleaf, Elk 
Grove Village, Ill. 6(0007/ Canada: 
S.H. Parker Co. 
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NEW HAMPSHIRE when you want something better 


STONEHAM CLAIRMONT, N.H. Bi-Rite Mdsers. CRANSTON 
Tech Hi FI Radio Shack Associates NASHUA * Sound-O-Rama 
WALTHAM CONCORD Tech Hi Fi COVENTRY 
Tech HiFi Action Audio PORTSMOUTH Stereo Worid 
Waltham Camera DOVER Radio Shack Assoc. NORTH KINGSTON 
WELLESLEY Atlantis Hi Fi Tech HI FI Stereo Worid 
Cramer/Olson Radio Shack Associates J. Treisman Co. PROVIDENCE 
WEST BRIDGEWATER FRANKLIN SALEM Atlantis Sound 
Tape Place 2 Bi-Rite Mdsers. Radio Shack Assoc. Lafayette Radio 
ROXBURY Tech Hi Fi Tech Hi FI 

atfayette Radio ec WARWICK 
WORCESTER KEENE RHODE ISLAND Teen Hi Fi 
Atlantis Sound Radio Shack BRISTOL WOONSOCKET 
Leib Electronics MANCHESTER Delts Hi FI Ed’s TV 


T Hi Fi J. Treisman Co. 
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pec. speciAL! BEE ELECTRICAL GALS SWINGING GROUP x Moa Salvati on 
Lamps, Fixtures & Parts Oriental Gifts, Arts & Crafts 
Dens Hrs. Mon-Fri 8:30-5, Sat 9-3 Jade & Ivory Jewelry 
Reg. $28- Jill Kane ACTION X-mas Lights & Ornaments : 
MASTERCHARGE GROUP, Box 822-GP LIUS, 63 Church St., } | Continued from page 12 
Now $19.95 246 Huron Ave., Cambridge MANVILLE NJ 08835 & Harvard Sq. Army is feverishly setting about 
| to adapt itself to society’s newest 


poison, trying to regear itself for 
the new age. The success — or 
failure — of this approach can- 
not yet be determined. 


Nor are the Army’s women 
content to be docile Major Bar- 
baras in an age of liberation. 


Despite Salvation founder 
General Booth’s somewhat 
iat FANTASTIC CARPET SAVINGS | hy patronizing proclamation that 
“some of my best men are 
women,”” one woman officer 
recently sued the Army all the 

Remnants | Braids (oval) way up to the Supreme Court for 
Shags, sex discrimination. Even so, of- 
@ Slightly used @ Oriental designs ficers are still permitted to 
—@indiandesign @ Ryas marry only within the officer 


NEW breakthrough for sniffers. 


All aluminum, moisture-proof. 
Pre-measured, no waste... 


inconspicuous for home, office 
or public places. 


$4935 9x12, 12x12 and larger sizes corps. 
ONLY Street crime is even catching 
20% OFF up with the Christmas kettles — 


Cash and Carry a symbol of the Army since the 


Send check or money order to: 
SLAT SALES P.O. Box 45, Farmington, Conn. 06032 


Gentlemen: Please send me Snuff Sniffer(s) in colors checked. 
Gold__ Blue___. Red Silver___ 


FREE FOAM PAD with this coupon 
at Able on all 6’x9’, 9’x12’, 12’x12’ 
NAME and larger rug purchase's 


2 

4 


20 - 30 FRANKLIN ST., ALLSTON s Xe 
Next to Allston Depot Steak House 


Would you buy a used cot from 


A very special offer from Jack-in-the-Box: mam 


troduced in California. In 1972 a. 
300-pound kettle, chockful of 


* contributions, was heisted from 
; 45% a in front of Macy’s in New York; 
lesser heists have become com- 
monplace. 
ORDER UP A! The atl, by he 
way, was originally a device for 


collecting foodstuffs and 


* : clothing for that most Victorian 
pe E of American institutions, the 
needy poor. The system is 


strictly cash nowadays, though 
Harold Anderson, of the Army’s 


Boston office, can recall the time 

a together for the poor ever 
flaked and formed, served with fresh 
he “But that was the easy way out,” 
sliced tomatoes, chopped lettuce |e reflects, “the 
was done then. Now we give 
toasted roll. them a check, because we don’t 
: want to impose on anyone’s 
dietary habits, and because a 
family of 15 kids needs more 
than just a mother or a father 
needs. The understanding for the . 
food purchase order, which can 
be honored at any supermarket, 
is that it’s not for beer, wine or 
cigarettes. We'll refuse to pay for 

In the Boston area, the Army 
operates neighborhood centers in 
Roxbury, Hyde Park, East 
Boston, Cambridge, Somerville 
and Chelsea, as well as a Men’s 
Social Service Center, a Boys’ 
Club, a summer camp, a home 
for unwed mothers, a Golden Age 
Center, a family service center, a 
fire relief service, a detoxifica- 
tion unit, a daycare center and 
other miscellaneous good works. 
All of these — except the 
summer camp, of course — 
operate full-steam year-round, 
and the Army must somehow 
find the funds to keep them go- 
ing. 

But Anderson finds that 
money, if not abundant, is at 
least still coming in. ‘“‘When peo- 
ple are more pinched,” he says, 
“they tend to be more generous. 
That’s our experience, at least. No 
matter how bad off they are, they 
tend to think there’s got to be 
somebody worse.” 


Clip this coupon and bring it to the JACK-IN-THE-BOX 
family restaurant shown below. Order upthe 


newest item on the menu, the dhUintyaitg and 


you'll get a medium-sized cold drink FREE. Your 


choice of orange, rootbeer or Coca Cola. 


Good at the following addresses or any of Jack’s 19 locations in the greater Boston area. . 
509 Cambridge St. — Aliston; 506 Mass. Ave. — Cambridge. 
715 Somerville Ave. — Somerville; 650 Mt. Auburn St. — Watertown HAMBURGERS 


Oh yeah, here are the few 
words from the Commander: 
“People’s hearts are more open 
at Christmastime.” 

He said. 
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In the Christmases yet to come, there will be no Salvation Army; 
the Post Office will deliver everything on time and our homes will 
be heated by the fission of crab meat. What wonders lie in store our 
primitive minds are loath to conjure. They tell us Barbie Dolls may 
go off the market as early as next year. : 

Will generations yet unborn remember us in that starry future 
time? Will their world be paved with cellophane as our lesser 
prophets have predicted, or will Christmas Future be attended by 
a rediscovery of simpler values? Shouldn’t this be as bad as things 
can get? 

If we can picture a supersonic Santa riding his laser beam over 
the rooftops, we can just as easily envision a renaissance of cut-out 
cookies without sodium cyclamate, Yule logs made out of Yule logs 
and peace on earth made out of peace. 

It’s something to look forward to. 
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THE STAFF OF THE 


TAKE CARE 
~ OF YOURSELF. 


Evening Gynecological Clinic 
Outpatient Abortion Services - 


- Free pregnancy testin 
Post - 
Birth Control 


Charles Circle Clinic 


CHARLES CIRCLE CLINIC 
WOULD LIKE TO REMIND YOU TO 


local & general anesthesia appts. available 


hair | 


mitchell’s 


99 W. Cedar St. 
742-4837 Cam 


Yes,there isa 


in Cambridge 
We’re at 1230 


We've been teaching driving for over 40 
years. All around Boston. We teach the 
young and the old, and specialize in teaching 
timid drivers. You are taught by professionals 
in dual-control air-conditioned cars. Free 
door-to-door service. You can learn to drive 
quicker than you think. Find out, by visiting 
our office today. 


Garber Auto School 


Mass. Ave. 


(2nd Floor — One block from Harvard Square) 


Learn to Drive Now Special 


introductory 
Offer 


$40. 


DRIVER-ED COURSES 
START FREQUENTLY 


66 Long Wharf 
Boston, Mass. 
227-1658 


Harvard Sq 
354-9267 


way to a 


67 Winthrop St. 


Newton Center 
Pickadilly Sq. 
527-9491 


better body .... 


2002: A 


Christmas Future 


Grandmother’s Oddity 


A journey to the center of the mirth 


By Richard Buell 

It really didn’t matter that it 
was 2002 A.D. and that a barely 
remembered, quaint old Boston 
had been replaced by Ameche 
City, the gleaming triumphal 
monument to the victors in the 
long, disastrous, unnecessary 
war between Bell Telephone and 
the Carrier Pigeon People. 

It didn’t matter, either, that 
no one prayed to any of the old- 
style deities these days, but to 
Big Mac. 

No, somehow, more than a lit- 
tle bit of the Yuletide spirit as it 
used to be had survived in as un- 
likely a quarter as the 320th floor 
of Rebozo Towers, where Grand- 
mother (yes, a real old-style 
Grandmother!) was surrounded 
by an adoring horde of tiny 
clones and insipid neonates — 
“children,”’ as they used to be 
called — all so eager to fill their 
information storage bins with 
lore of the Christmasy times that 
had been. It was a gathering that 
was glowing, generous, almost 
neo-Dickensian in its oozing 


communal warmth. Anyway, the. 


booze was holding up. 

“Tell us a story! Tell us a 
story!” the little ones twinkled 
pertly as they pinned old Grand- 
mother to the kitchen wall with 
the Snowmobile. ‘“Tell us of the 
Christmases when you were a 
sticky-fingered little rapscallion 
like us’ns, way back in 1989 and 
1997! A story, Grandmother, a 
story!” 

“Tee hee! Tee hee!” the little 
ones added for emphasis. 

‘“‘Now there, my beauties, 
don’t be naughty! Remember, 
your old Grandmother’s brain is 
shot to hell from 75 years of gin 
and tonic. And the story of how 
the Great World when I was a 
wee one turned into the Great 
World that you know now, my 
little snugglebunnies — well, it 
isn’t a sweet story, exactly. It 
could make a tender constitution 
barf all over!” 


“But no, Grandmother,” the 


little ones remonstrated with 
some heat, ‘‘we are sturdy neo- 
Americans with puissant livers! 
We can take any crap you give 
us. Pretty Please?” 

At this point, little Desmond, 
the most fragile of that smelly 
little brood, so great was the 
heart within his little body — oh, 
my stars! — he keeled over dead 
drunk, spilling his scorching-hot 
gruel onto Grandmother’s an- 
tique, lovingly polished es- 
critoire. 

“Oh the little dear, I do love 
him so,’’ Grandmother misted 
wetly, as she-fished him out of 
the soup tureen. “I love him all 
the more because he’s such a 
horny little bugger, and there’s 
nobody but poor old Grand- 
mother he’ll run to to mend his 
pneumatic zipper.” 

The little circle of young ’uns 
was getting restive, and Grand- 
mother felt strengthened in her 
resolve to amuse and instruct 
them, particularly as a rather 
commodious vat of some bubbl- 
ing substance or other was 
wheeled into the room. She took 
up the story she knew so well, 
having recited it for nigh-onto 
how many years, actually, all 
over the place — in vestibules, 
sally gardens, pet cemeteries, 
rotundas, fruit stands. Yes, 
Grandmother was a real Christ- 
mas grandmother and accor- 
dingly, whenever she could, 
maintained a fee scale like a psy- 
chiatrist’s. But she spoke with 
feeling. 

‘‘Well, me dearies, towards the 
Great Change Christmas became 
an ITT, a Sani-Flush, a Wayside 
Dinette kind of holiday. It had 
gotten a long way from what my 
son who went to college used to 
call the real Christian spirit — 
‘2000 years of cheerful revenge,’ I 
think he said. 

“You know the story — or do 
you? — of how the Constitution 
broke down and George Beverly 
Shea, from being Vice-Pope of 
Connecticut, went on to head up 
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66 ‘Tell us a story! 
Tell us a story!’ t the 
ones gee nec 
pertly as t inne 
the kitchen wall with 
the Snowmobile. 99 


the new nation? I think I 
remember some people who 
could themselves remember a 
President who played, the piano 
and the violin and the tape 
recorder. What an age of culture 
that must have been! Or, the 
early video archives, with that 
Roberta Quinlan and that Pinky 
Lee and that John Cameron 
Swayze — those were the golden 
days! My Stars and garters!” 

And here Grandmother wept 
openly, unashamedly, copiously 
into her unsheathed clavicle. 

“More! More!”’ the little ones 
chorused prettily. 

“Oh, and Christmas could be 
Christmas in the 1980s and 
1990s!” Grandmother continued. 
“All those merry parties, with 
games like spin-the-lobotomy! 
The Bloody Marys with real 
blood!” 

“‘Ooooh!”’ said the little ones. 

“The chortling and the gagg- 
ing and the light-hearted 
defenestrations. Oh, it does an 
infarcted old heart proud to 
remember such activities. Bring 
me my whoopee cushion, 
Natasha, if you would. 

‘‘But they say that a 
nauseated, overworked environ- 
ment brought us down. And 
Christmas with it! Just too many 
years of pouring Silly Putty and 
Whip ’n’ Chill and Ben-Gay into 
the Monongahela. It turned 
mean. Santa became some sort 
of twisted leather sissy. 

“Peoples didn’t have much 
Christmasy fun. If a toddler got a 
toy at all in the 1980s, it was a 
steel wool teddy bear that really 
had to last, and you had to be 
careful about taking it near elec- 
trical outlets, if there were any. 
The Feds rationed everything, 
and on Xmas we made punch 
out of fermented wallpaper paste 
and essence of doormat. There 
were feasts of rubber tire flambe, 
linoleum soup and formica 
salad.” 

“Was this conducive to 
pleasurable salivation, Grand- 
mother?” the little ones asked. 

“Well, it’s true you could sort 
of sink your teeth into these 
things,xbut you wouldn’t always 
get your teeth back. But thanks 
to Big Mac, the world got bright 
and cheerful again. What was 
the sign? The harvesting of the 
first Twinkies? The marketing of 
whalebone corsets in Neo- 
Somerville? The restoration of 
coquetry and persiflage? The 
elevation of Monsignor Luther 
Shapiro to the papacy? Who 
gives a fuck? 

“But ah, my lustful snugglers, 
the Return of Santa Claus! As if, 

And here, Grandmother paus- 
ed to choke back several cubic 
centimeters of sentimental 
rheum. The little ones were 
hushed. 

“There he is again, every 
December, after years of banish- 
ment, going down incinerator 
chutes once more, delivering gift 
subscriptions to Playperson to 
them that’s been nice, being so 
creatively nasty to the nasties! 
And back again in his traditional 
peek-a-boo calico leotard and 
sequinned burlap tank top — 
just as he was in the 1980s! 

“Oh blessings be, my dears! 
Oh I am a sentimental old car- 
nivore, and I will hug you all in 
the joyousness and hope of this 
day! May spiritual Crisco sizzle 
in our brain pans for ever! Bring 
on the broiled peanut for car- 
ving! Rubber baby buggy 
bumper!” 

And let us leave the happy 
throng there. . 


PLEASANT ODOR NO STAIN 
Head, body, “crab” lice > 
and eggs killed with one 
shampoo. At drug stores 


Abortion* 


ICS, is 
without 
prescription. 


PRETERM 


1842 BEACON ST., BROOKLINE, MASS. 


(617) 738-6210 


a licensed non-profit medica! facility 


A-200 


RINATE 
PY SEEING IS 


GET YOUR DORMITORY SPECIALS 


874 Comm. Ave. 
Boston Cambridge 
232-4800 354-8243 566-8894 


BACK TO CAMPUS SPECIALS 


for.all 


STUDENTS ARRANGE FOR 
Room Size _EYEE 
Rugs, Remnants & Wall to Wall | 


Wholesale Carpet Center 


1621 Beacon St. 
Brookline 


2180 Mass. Ave. 


STORE HOURS 9-9 MON - FRI 9-6 SAT Sana 5140 


5140 
MASTER CHARGE AND. BANK FINANCING AVAILABLE }| \ Open Mon-Fri 9-5:30; Set 9-3 


Opticus 


ASK ABOUT OUR 1 YEAR GUARANTEE 


SP 
CONSIDERATION 
FOR 
STUDENTS 


3 CENTER PLAZA 
Government Center @ 742-8151 J 


LODGING INFORMATION 


SUGARBUSH VALLEY 
HAS THE MOST UNIQUE 
TICKET SYSTEM 
-IN THE UNITED STATES 


SUGARBUSH HAS A SKI LIFT TICKET TO FIT EVERY VACATION PLAN 
— WEEKEND OR WEEK — WITH LESSONS OR WITHOUT 


1 DAY 2 DAY 3 DAY 4 DAY 5 DAY 6 DAY 7 DAY 


LIFTS ONLY $12 22 30 36 40 51 61 
LIFTS & LESSONS $18 33 46 52 55 | 63 70 


LIFTS ONLY - SUGARBUSH OFFERS SEVEN GREAT LIFTS (4 DOUBLE CHAIRS, 1 POMA, 1 T-BAR, AND 
SUGARBUSHS’ FAMOUS 9300 FOOT GONDOLA) ALL MULTIDAY TICKETS ARE FOR CONSECUTIVE 


DAYS ONLY 


LIFTS AND LESSONS- ALL LIFTS PLUS A 2 HOUR LESSON EACH DAY IN THE SUGARBUSH SKI 
SCHOOL - ALL PLANS ARE AVAILABLE DURING HOLIDAYS, CHECK FOR RATES. 


SPECIAL JUNIOR TICKET - NEW THIS YEAR AT SUGARBUSH,A JUNIOR TICKET FOR JUNIORS (AGES 
13 TO 16) ALSO A CHILDRENS TICKET (12 & UNDER) 

SPECIAL COLLEGE TICKET - SHOW YOUR VALID COLLEGE ID AT THE TICKET DESK AND GET 
SPECIAL RATES FOR DAILY AND 5 DAY TICKETS AND SKI WEEKS. 

APRE‘S SKI AT SUGARBUSH - THE BEST AND MOST VARIED OF ANY SKI AREA IN THE EAST - 
INDOOR TENNIS - SWIMMING - RIDING - A NEW CINEMA (WITH IT’S OWN LOUNGE) THE VALLEYS’ 
NIGHT SPOTS SEEM NEVER TO CLOSE. 

RESTAURANTS AT SUGARBUSH - UNSU!{PASSED ANYWHERE - CHINESE - FRENCH - MEXICAN - 
AMERICAN CUISINE. 


LODGES AND CONDOMINIUMS - ACCOMMODATIONS FIT FOR A KING AND QUEEN (IN A SUITE FOR 
TWO) OR FOR A KNAVE (A BUNK ROOM WITH THE GANG) OVER 50 TO CHOOSE FROM LARGE 


TO COZY. 


CALL THE SUGARBUSH LODGING BUREAU 
FOR RESERVATION ASSISTANCE 


802-583-2381 


SUGARBUSH PEOPLE; NAME 
PLEASE SEND THE FOLLOWING: ADDRESS é, 
(-} DIRECTIONS TO SUGARBUSH AND RATES CITY STATE zip 


TELEPHONE 


SEND TO: SUGARBUSH VALLEY 
WARREN, VERMONT 05674 
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A Christmas Vision 


The child in the foreground (left) 
is crying because he lacks the 
lower half of his body. This, of 
course, does not explain why the 
girl in the foreground (left) is smil- 
ing. The foot is indeed confusing 


A Portrait of the Artist 


(center). Were it not for an infla- 
tionary time period, I would have 
more to write about this, and 
about Christmas, which is cer- 
tainly nothing to cry about. 
—Mark Fisher 
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conquering capacity ‘rowds in the crown 
of Europe, P.F.M. now invades America with » 
their third album—P.EM.COOK - recorded 
live in the United States and Canada. PEM. 

is rock. 


a 


Potton for 
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Jevilish men 
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POTIONS 


Contains: AfterShave 
Shaving Cream 


Deodorant 


The $8.00 set 4 


SAVE WITH THIS COUPON 


4 oz. After Shave — $2.50 Size 


Good At Rix Stores thru 12/14/74 


FREE WEEKEND FOR TV 
Mt. Snow, Vermont 


inctudes: LOdging at Norway Lodge Rt. 100 Mt. Snow, Ve 
Unlimited Ski Lift Privileges 
at Mt. Snow on Sat. & Sun. 


Travel Promotions arranged by WHOLE WORLD TRAVEL 
4 Brattle St. Harvard Sq., Cambridge 661-1818 
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SHOULDER 


Shoulder 


CONTAINS: 3 oz. talc, 2 oz. spray cologne 
3% Oz. soap in shoulder tote 


Carry-all 
The $6.50 set 


$4.99 


Hand In Coupons at Any Rix Store 


IR TWO AT THESE STORES 


OPEN WEEKDAYS 


Name: 
. 
O Nn tT * HARVARD SQ. - BOYLSTON ST. * DORCHESTER - CODMAN SQ. 
* EAST BOSTON - LIBERTY MKT. PLAZA * DORCHESTER - UPHAMS CORNER 
* §. BOSTON - BROADWAY * DOWNTOWN FRAMINGHAM - CONCORD ST. 
SOMERVILLE - DAVIS MALDEN SQ. - 59 PLEASANT ST. 
AMINGHAM PARK - RIV! T 
At. Snow, Vermont Address - FALMOUTH. BRADLEE'S SHOPPING CENTER * ROSLINDALE SO. 
* DOWNTOWN BOSTON - PI ALLEY * CHESTNUT HILL MALL 
* DOWNTOWN BOSTON - SUMMER ST. * NASHUA. NH. RICH'S SHOPPING CTR. 


Phone: 
Drawing to be held December 20, 1974 


OPEN SUNDAYS & WEEKDAYS 
* NEWTON CENTRE - LANGLEY RD. 
* BROOKLINE - PUTTERHAM CIRCLE 


TRAVEL * NATICK - J.M.FIELD SHOPPING PLAZA - RT 9 & 27 
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“tig, LET SALLET : 

DOCTOR YOUR DECOR : “ULL OR PART TIME 
Train in 1 week class, day or 

logist. Free job pl 

3,000 men & women last year 

HARVARD AVENUE ALLSTON 782-1691 [BARTENDERS SCHOOL, INC. 
: 739 Boylston Boston, Mass. 


What 


somebodys 
mother 


ask you 
over eat. 


Come to the Cantina Italiana. 
And we'll serve you an Italian meal 
that’s every bit as good. 


Forgive me, mama. 


Canina 


346 Hanover St. in Boston’s North End. 742-9851. 
Open 7 days from 11:30 to midnight. Wine & liquor served. 


} protil margins ike 
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Fun and Games 


The Great TV Toy Ploy 


The medium is the melange 


By Louise Melton 
In spite of consumer 
inflation, de 


resistance, reasing 


| Lp ‘ 
an tne bankrupts 


rder to maintain already 


Opper, fol 
mple. Betore perishing in the 
company 
timated 15 percent of every sales 
dollar into advertising. And 
Mattel, which began a three- 
year decline by losing $4,003,000 
during the first nine months of 
1971, still spends about $12 
million a year for ads. Hasbro’s 
ad budget runs around $7.5 
million. 

Advertisers feel justified in 
spending so much to pitch their 
wares because the average kid 
watches television four hours a 
day — certainly enough to make 
even the most precocious little 
skeptic bug his folks about a 
Snoopy Toothbrush. 

You can, of course, make it a 
rule never to buy your child a toy 
that is advertised on television. 
The Today Show’s Barbara 
Walters admitted (accompanied 
by the sound of falling bodies in 
NBC’s marketing department) 
using that ploy with her own six- 
year-old. Even so, the reac- 
tionary Christmas shopper — if 
he takes that advice — is allow- 
ing Barbara Walters, if not 
television in general, to deter- 
mine his choices. 

If you do avoid the TV toy, 
what alternatives are available 
to replace the underwear and 
wool sweaters parents 
traditionally sneak under the 
tree in the guise of “sensible” 
gifts? Actually, not a lot, unless 
you’re one of those resourceful 
recycling freaks who can turn an 
old sock and a box from the li- 
quor store into Kukla, Fran and 


the put an es 


Ollie. If you can drag your kids 
past the prominently displayed 
TV tovs often used 


loss 


indmother would buy them) 

However, as more } 
to the indeper “ents tor 
from the monotonous 
Marx Big Wheels up and down 
the pavements of the mind, the 
small shop owner is finding it 
difficult to stock his shelves. Im- 
ported toys, which make up a 
large portion of the in- 
dependent’s inventory, suffered 
price hikes as a result of dollar 
devaluation and are meeting 
with a little consumer resistance 
of their own. Anne Bishop, the 
owner of The Learning Tree, a 
suburban Boston toy shop, says 
she has trouble finding American 
suppliers. “I literally comb the 
catalogues,’’ she says. “Last 
year, Playthings magazine ran 
an ad suggesting that small toy 
manufacturers who couldn’t af- 
ford to send out salesmen adver- 
tise on their pages in order to let 
retailers know about their lines. 
They don’t though. And I’m here 
saying, ‘Me!’ That’s me. I’m out 
here!’ 

Ms. Bishop is experiencing a 
merchandise squeeze which is 
bitterly familiar: if you don’t 
want to buy from the big 
manufacturers who can afford 
television time, you're pretty 
well screwed. Kenner and Parker 
Brothers have been acquired by 
General Mills, which is now, 
after Mattel, the largest toy 
manufacturer in the world. 
Fisher-Price and Marx are 
divisions of Quaker Oats. 
Aurora’s most recent plunge in 
quarterly earnings shows up on 
Nabisco’s books. The difference 
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66 ‘What sells is what determines the nature 
of children’s programing in general,’ says 
Evelyn Sarson of Action for Children’s 
Television in Newtonville. ‘No one asks the 
parents or children what they. want. Cartoons 
sell advertising time, so here are all these car- 
toons. We aren’t given any choice. That’s 
how ACT got interested in this business of 
advertising in the first place — advertising 


_affects content .... We’ve even caught 


phrases like ‘Ask for one for Christmas’ in 


September.’ 99 


between their products is about 
as significant as the difference 
between one Cheerio and 
another. As smaller companies 
either die or end up as tiny flakes 
in the corporate cereal box, their 
products become more alike. 
Diversity and charm are sacrific- 
ed for a better return. And 
manufacturers depend on televi- 
sion to “show the toy, show it big 
and show it doing something” — 
the method motivational 
research has found most effec- 
tive in creating the illusion of 
product differentiation where 
there really is none. One boy’s 
Big Jim and his Rescue Rig is 
another girl’s old Barbie Doll. A 
Johnny Lightning is a Hot Wheel 
is a Bonneville Blaster — proof 
that the ad men are taking the 
violence out of children’s 
programing and putting it back 
in the toy stores where it belongs. 


Evelyn Sarson, executive 
director of Action for Children’s 
Television (based in Newton- 
ville), suggests that the uniform 
slickness preferred by manufac- 
turers is directly reflected in the 
kinds of shows they sponsor — to 
the detriment of children’s 
programing in general. Ms. Sar- 
son says that “‘what sells is what 
determines the nature of 
children’s programing, and no 
one asks the parents or the 
children what they want. Car- 
toons sell advertising time, so 
here are all these cartoons! We 
aren’t given any choice. That’s 
how ACT got interested in this 
business of advertising in the 
first place — advertising affects 
content.”” Ms. Sarson explains 
that the major volume of TV ads 
directed at children occurs 
between September and 
December. “‘We’ve even caught 
phrases like ‘ask for one for 
Christmas’ as early as 


September,” she says. ‘It’s bad 


enough to start Christmas adver- 
tising so soon, I think, but during 
that period some children’s 
shows will be created simply as 
vehicles for advertising. They’ll 
be broadcast not to educate or 
entertain children, mind you, 
but to sell a product.” 


The cost ot creating a demand 
for toys, games and “even-a- 
cretin-can-do-it” craft kits is 
naturally high and prohibitive to 
all but the large companies. A 
one-minute color commercial 
can cost as much as $100,000 to 
produce. Broadcasting it once 
during the Saturday morning 
mega-toons can cost $8500 and 
up. Toy companies spent more 
than $77 million on advertising 


in 1970. G.I. Joe alone cost 


Hasbro almost a million dollars 
to promote in the first three 
months of his brilliant little 
military career. 


Public criticism of all those 
kid ads has fallen off recently, in 
part because the grossest ex- 
cesses seem to have disappeared 
under steady criticism from such 
diverse parties as ACT, the Har- 
vard Lampoon, Art Buchwald 
and even a real live kid — Dawn 
Kurth, an 11-year-old who 
prepared a television question- 
naire which was answered by 
over 1500 youngsters and which 
formed the basis of Ms. Kurth’s 
testimony (a media event well 
covered by television news) 
before the Senate Commerce 
Committee. Those hearings, 
held in the spring of 1972, and a 
study by the Federal Trade 
Commission were instituted to 
consider ACT’s petition to ban 
child-directed advertising com- 
pletely. They have not, as of this 
writing, led to any definitive ac- 
tion. (The much applauded ac- 
tion of the Canadian Radio- 
Television Commission in issu- 
ing a 150-page report urging — 
under the threat of broadcast 
license reviews — the banning of 
all kid ads as of January 1, 1975 
isn’t much better. It applies only 
to the CBC, not to privately 
owned stations, and has yet to be 
approved by the Canadian 
Parliament.) 


In the meantime, the industry 
claims effective self-regulation. 
The National Association of 
Broadcasters argues that NAB 
guidelines have done away with 
“tell your Mommy to get you 
one”’ accessories and attempts to 
convince a kid he’s a creep if he 
doesn’t own a Mach-5 Zoom 
Converter. Westinghouse, in a 
“more publicly responsive than 
thou’’ mood, pulled its five 
stations out of the NAB, osten- 
sibly because its claim of im- 
provement is valid, but, as 
Evelyn Sarson explains: ‘The 
real problem with all these codes 
is that they’re totally unen- 
forceable. Only about 60 percent 
of all the stations in the country 
belong to the NAB or indicate 
that they subscribe to its code. 
There aren’t any specific 
regulations either by the FCC or 
the Federal Trade Commission. 
That leaves the scrupulous 
broadcaster, and the responsible 
advertiser as well, right in the 
middle. He has no consistent 
basis for deciding what kind of 
advertising is acceptable or not.” 
ACT has awarded its coveted 
‘‘Marshmallow Award”’ to the 

Continued on page 24 
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New England 
Women’s Service 


kenmore ||| 


TRAVEL 


CENTER Free Counseling and Appointments 
made for pregnancy — Birth Control, Gynecology and Abortion. 
LOW COST . 
T 
Free Pregnancy Tests 
Boston 266-0204 Open 9 am—9 pm Monday-Friday Saturday 9—5 


Waltham 891-7900 1033 wae St. pti Ma. Call 617-738. 1370 or 738-1371. 


LEARN TO SKI WITH EX-OLYMPI 
EGON ZIMMERMAN, GUNSTOCK'’S SKI 
SCHOOL DIRECTOR. GLM LEARN 
“SKI WEEKS AVAILABLE FROM $60. . 
“INCLUDES SKIS, BOOTS, POLES, 
~ LESSONS AND USE OF LIFTS. 


TRY THE QUIET SPORT... 

“SKI TOURING. OUR SKI SHOP HAS 
A COMPLETE SELECTION OF THE 
LATE EQUIPMENT FOR RENT 
SALE. 


SPEND A WEEK WITH US... 
WRITE FOR INFORMATION ON 
THE BEST DEAL IN SKIING! 


SPEND 
YOUR WINTER VACATION 
WITH US! THE SKIING’S 
SUPERB! 4 CHAIRLIFTS, 3 T- 
BARS AND A FREE ROPE TOW HELP 
MAKE SKIING AT GUNSTOCK AN 
EXPERIENCE YOU WON'T FORGET. THE 
FROSTING ON THE CAKE???? 66 ACRES OF 

SNOWMAKING. RELY ON OUR SNOW... 
“MADE FRESH DAILY” FOR UP TO THE 
MINUTE CONDITIONS CALL (603) 293-4341 
OR (800) 243-6600 


EXIT 20 OFF 1-93 
IN GILFORD, N.H. 


Write For Free Brochure. P.O.Box 336, Laconia, N.H. 03246 = 


across from the Bradford Hotel 


Unique one-of-a kind hand crafted 
modestly priced gifts from inter- 
nationally renowned professional 
craftsmen, artists, antique collectors 
and hobbiests. A truly rare opportunity 
to do all your Special Christmas shop- 
ping under one roof in the heart of 
downtown Boston. 


Hours: 
Fri., Dec. 13 5-11 p.m. 

Sat., Dec. 14 10 a.m. - 11 p.m. 
Sunday, Dec. 15 1-9 p.m. 
Admission 99¢ 
75¢ with this ad 
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PLEASURE FILLED GIFTS © 
$135.00* 


WARM, SOOTHING, 
PERSONAL, 
FLOTATION 
WATERBEDS 
$199.00* 


* INCLUDES: FLOTATION LAP SEAM MATTRESS, 
VINYL LINER, HEATER WITH THERMOSTAT, AND 
COMPLETELY FINISHED FRAME. 
LOW, LOW PRICES APPLY TO ALL 
INDIVIDUAL WATERBED COMPONENTS 


AWARE FURNISHINGS - 926-1188 
Mon.-Sat. 12-8 P.M. @ 11 Spring St. © Watertown Sq. 


GIACOBAZZI 


RED e WHITE e ROSE 


Imported by Wine Imports of America Ltd. Hawthorne, Na 


783-1609 


MUSIC WORLD 


743 Harvard Avenue, Allston 
(between Comm. Ave. & Brighton Ave.) 


OPEN 
10-9 M-F 
10-6 Sat. 


WILD CRAZY SALE!!! 


Columbia Blank Recording Tape 
Buy 2 Columbia cassettes, 60’s, and get 
a 90 FREE 


Reg. $6.49 
NOW $3.99 


wae 2 80’s, Columbia 8-track, get a 
100 FREE. 


Reg. $6.99 
NOW $4.49 


$1. 
$1. 


99 Guitar Strings 
Labella, Gibson, Black Diamond 


99 Guitar Straps-Top Quality 


* 


* 


* 


* 


* 


Headgear you can’t imagine! 


Sheet music 

Drum accessories 
Phonograph needles 
Harmonicas 


, Overstock albums - all manufacturers 
‘ All goods must go!! Were $1.99 


NOW $1.00 


T-shirts, albums, tapes, cassettes, 45’s 


FREE POSTERS TO EVERY 
CUSTOMER 


A Whole wall 
cables, jacks and plugs 


of stereo electronic 


RICHARDS TABLE WINE MAGNUMS. 


Burgundy 


made and bottled in Canandaigua, N.Y. by Richards Wine Company 


Chianti 


Pink Chablis 
Rhine Vine Rose Pink Catawba 
in 5ths and Money Saving Magnums 


‘Big Bird’s 


Toy Ploy 


Continued from page 23 _ 

NAB “for being too squishy to 
enforce any of its regulations.” 
Perhaps, 4 Fluffernutter would 
be more appropriate. 

Criticism is further abated by 
the fact that public pressure and 
disastrous sales slumps like the 
one that occurred in- 1971 (a 
repeat performance is predicted 
for this year) have forced the big 
manufacturers to ease off trying 
to create artificial demands long 
enough to respond to a few real 
ones. In the late 60s the toy in- 
dustry rushed to develop and 
market sundry exploitations of 
the space program. Remember 
the Zeroids who, according to the 
voice-over, ‘“‘moved across the 
lunar landscape as inexorably as 
the Future itself’? Well, their 
little battery-powered treads 
moved them inexorably into 
oblivion, and they were replaced 
by vast corporate commitments 


_ to pre-school and ‘‘educational” 


toys. Now it is the parent who is 
a creep — at best, intellectually 
irresponsible — if he does not 
purchase an ecology kit or a 
“Pretty Little Gardening Gal” 
for the challenge-starved young 
minds in his care. Toy adver- 
tising is now often aimed directly 
at the guilt-ridden suburban 
mommy who is chewing her 
fingernails because she isn’t 
Maria Montessori, Dr. Spock, 
Piaget and Eda LeShan (all of 
whom she has seen on the Sonya 
Hamlin Show) rolled into one 
calm, competent ball. (Fisher- 
Price has bought time on the 
afternoon soaps and, interesting- 
ly, on The Newlywed Game. 
Standard and Poor’s attributes 
Ideal’s recent lackluster earnings 
to the soaring popularity of pre- 
school toys. Instead of 
significantly adjusting its 
product line, Ideal simply 
shifted its nine million dollars 
worth of ads to evening family 
shows. No wonder: roughly half 
of Ideal’s sales come from heavi- 


_ ly advertised toys, like the Evel 


Knievel and Tiny Tears dolls.) 
Aiming the pitch at the people 


who can afford such Christmas . 


booty as Fisher-Price’s brand 
new $16 castle is paying off, That 
company’s 1971 sales of $80 
million were twice what they 
were in 1969. According to the 
manager of a toy store in Natick, 
‘Fisher-Price sales have been 
fantastic for the last three years, 
and this year is going to be even 
better then ever.” He is putting 
his merchandise where his 
mouth is by devoting four full 
aisles in his high-overhead store 
to Fisher-Price and Playskool 
items. Three more aisles feature 
such television recognizables as 
Mr. Doo-Bee and Hasbro’s Cap- 
tain Kangaroo line of wooden 
toys. Another aisle features in- 
numerable Grovers, Cookie 
Monsters and Big Birds, all 
licensed by the most sacred of all 
television cows, The Children’s 
Television Workshop, with the 
understanding that the products 
will not be advertised on TV — 
twice-daily 
appearances notwithstanding — 
and that they will be clearly 
marked as having ‘“‘independent 
educational value, and children 
do not have to watch the televi- 
sion show to benefit from it.” 

As a matter of fact, there are 
even TV toys available this 
Christmas that a child doesn’t 
even have to play with. Peachy 
and her Puppets do all the talk- 
ing, and our kids are assured 
that “‘you don’t even have to 
know how to sew!” in order to 
lust after Mattel’s Tuff Stuff 
sewing machine. 

What the hell! This year, get 
your kid a couple of lumps of 
coal, some switches and a gray 
wool sweater. That’s a really 
good gift for a New England 
moppet — and so far it’s been 
enthusiastically endorsed on 
television only by the energy 
czar. 
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Announcing the new 


Maxell Ultra Dynamic Cassette. 
Now there's 
more Ultra the Dynamic. 


# Signal-to-noise ratio now 8 db more than 
ordinary cassettes, adding a lot more dynamic 


range. 


Hertnes now go up to 22,000 Hz. 


= Pressure pad held by metal frame. 


# 5-second timing leader is also a head cleaner, 


# New UDC-46. Twenty-three 
minutes per side, average LP 
playing time. Other Maxell cas- 


settes are 60, 90 and 120 minutes. % a 


ATLANTIS SOUND INC. 


Boston 
Cambridge 
Braintree 
Framingham 
Peabody 
Providence, R.I. 
New Haven, Conn. 
AUDIONICS 
Providence, R.I. 
AUDIOPHILE 
Greenland, N.H. 
BI-RITE 
Manchester 
Franklin, N.H. 


CONSONICS 
Danvers 

COPLEY CAMERA 
Boston 
DeMAMBRO 
Boston 

K&L 

Watertown 
DELTA.HI FI 
Bristol, R.1. 
ELECTRONIC WORLD 
Leominster, Mass. 
HARVARD COOP 
Cambridge 


Mit 

MALCO 

Lawrence 
MANCHESTER MUSIC 
Manchester, N.H. 
MINUTE MAN 
Cambridge 
NANTUCKET SOUND 
Hyannis 

NEW ENGLAND MUSIC 
Portiand, Maine 

OLD COLONY STEREO 
Quincy 

Cohasset 


The answer to all your tape needs. 


SOUND PRODUCTS 
Smithsfield, 
SOUND TRACK 
Woonsocket, R.I. 
STEREO PLACES 
Providence, 
STROMBOLI 
Lewiston, Me. 
Portland, Me. 
WALTHAM CAMERA 
Waltham 

TECH Hi FI 

Boston 

Cambridge 


Dedham 
Framingham 
Northampton 
Waltham 
Stoneham 
Worcester 
Providence 
Dover, N.H. 
Nashua, N.H. 
Amherst 
Warwick, R.I. 
Portsmouth, 


7 
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SEE US 
AND SAVE 
FREE 


Water Pillow 
With Every 
Mattress 


When you go looking for 


KING SIZE 
MATTRESS 
(Inquire-Dealerships Available) 


WATERBE SUPPLIERS 


SALE AT4BIG LOCATIONS | 
TE DELIVERY MERCHANDISE IN STC 
PHONE 


9. 95 All Available$5.00 


IRIES INVITED 
Lower level of Lehigh 


Between Rte. 2 rotary and Fres 
138 Alewife Brook Rte. Pond Ctr. Open daily 
“In the same building as Slumberworld = 10 A.M. to 5:30 P.M. Te. 876-6650 
: Rte. 128 at Bedford exit 44N 
BEDFORD, MA. (Rte. 4) e one mile down the road at 
Great Rd. Shopping Ctr. 
Lexington Bedford Line 


Great Rd. Shop. Ctr. Oven Mon., 
In the same building as Slumberworld _ 


Tues., Wed., Sat. ‘til 5:30 P.M. 
DEDHAM, hi x 


‘On Norwood 
Exit 60S off = 


BRIGHTON 

1666 Soldiers Field Rd. 1n Big Buy 
Shopping Center 

{nthe seme building 2s Si¢enborworld 
Use our credit plan, Bank Americard or 


In the same building as S'! 

world. Open daily 9:30 A.M. 

to 9:30 P.M. Sat. to 5:30 P.M. 

Tel. 329-437 
Between The International Pancake 
House and Martignetti Liquor. Open 
Mon., Thurs., Fri. 9:30 A.M. to 

30 P.M. Tues., Wed., Sat. ‘til 

§:30 P.M. Tel. 254 6663 


aster Char 


BELLS! BELLS! BELLS! 


you'll find Mickey Finn your 
most complete HEADQUARTERS 
for FLARE and BELL BOTTOMS 
Dress and Casual! Top Brands! 


LEE and LEVI JEANS 


PAINTER’S PANTS 
FATIGUE PANTS 
PARKAS, BOOTS, SHOES 
CAMP & SPORTING GOODS 
e TIGER TRACK SHOES 


1864 MASS. AVE. 
CAMBRIDGE, MASS. 02140 
PHONE (617) 354-9546 
Closed Mondays 
Trestle Tables, Sofas, Chairs, 
Butcher Blocks, Platform Beds, 
Bunks, Handwoven and 

more . 


CORPORATION 


ESS O€S'IGN 


The Kings Marvin Gardens 


The real kings 


Stockpiling real estate: the Parker Brothers’ warehouse 


By John J. Ronan 

The American toy and game 
business is the ficklest game 
around. The stakes are high, the 
risks are enormous and the 
clientele is simply too difficult to 
predict. Take Mattel, for in- 
stance, which soared with Barbie 
Doll in the early ’60s and\is now 
announcing cataclysmic deficits. 
Stuffed pandas boomed after 
President Nixon was given a real 
one during his 1972 visit to 
China but have since settled into 
obscurity. And Spiro Agnew dart 
boards and Spiro Agnew watches 
have long since gone the way of 
Spiggy himself. 

One firm, Parker Brothers of 
Salem, has ridden the waves of 
the toy market successfully for 
over 90 years. Under the familiar 
banner of its black and white 
swirl, the publishers of Monopo- 
ly, Sorry, Careers, Uncle Wiggly, 
Spill & Spell and other 
traditional board games, are now 
registering 40 million dollars in 
annual sales, fully 25 percent of 
the national game market. To- 
day, though, nearly one-fifth of 
Parker’s sales is in toys. As with 
jigsaw puzzles, which Parker 
also makes, the distinction 
between toy and game can be 
obscure — actually and 
philosophically. Generally, a toy 
is a very specific type of game, 
with the ‘‘rules’’ built 
mechanically into the device. 
But whatever the dividing line, 
diversity has been a key to 
Parker Brothers’ success. 

“In games,”’ says Bill Dohr- 


mann, Parker Brothers’ 
marketing vice president, ‘‘we 
look for what we call the ‘classic 
type,’ one that allows.a person to 
project himself into a whole en- 
vironment. The world of inter- 
national art auctions, for in- 
stance.” 

The Parker Brothers’ game 
that does just that is called 
Masterpiece, in which players 
barter for famous paintings 
while watching out for forgeries. 
The equipment includes small 
reproductions ranging from 
Rembrandt’s portrait of his 
father to Grant Wood’s 
American Gothic, the originals 
of which all hang in Chicago’s 
Art Institute. Mr. Dohrmann 
happens to be a former 
Chicagoan. 

“When we got the idea — from 
Marvin Glass Associates — an 
‘idea’ outfit that also happens to 
be located in Chicago, we first 
went to the Museum of Fine Arts 
in Boston. They wouldn’t have 
anything to do with it. So, I con- 
tacted friends I had made in 
Chicago, where I worked for an 
advertising agency, and we 
worked through the Art 
Institute. They loved the idea.” 

For Masterpiece the “classic” 
formula paid off — the game is 
doing well and Parker Brothers 
receives regular parent mail 
complimenting them on the 
educational value, a painless in- 
troduction to artistic taste. 
Beyond that formula, however, 
Dohrmann says, “We just figure 
we'll recognize a successful game 


when we see it — or hope we will, 
anyway.” 

The complement to the search 
for the classic game is, of course, 
avoiding the non-classic, the 
topical gimmick. ‘“They’re out 
for a couple of reasons,’”’ Dohr- 
mann explains. ‘For one thing, 
we're always a year or so-ahead 
on development, so when gas 
shortage games started coming 
in last winter, we were already 
working on next Christmas. 
Another reason, of course, is that 
these fads go as fast as they 
appear.” 

Yes. Witness the late, great 
Mysterious Gas Shortage itself. 
And, even if the shortage hadn’t 
dissolved, it is doubtful that 
anyone would have chosen to 
enter that “environment” volun- 
tarily at home after wasting an 
afternoon in a gas line. 

For similar reasons, there are 
no Watergate or Vietnam games 
planned — at least not at Parker 
Brothers. War games are pop- 
ular, but they must lack the 
shock of real blood and real 
death, as Vietnam so clearly did 
not. As for Watergate, political 
controversy is poison to a family 
fun industry. Besides, ‘‘Go 
Directly To Jail” is already a 
stop on another prominent board 
game. 

If topical games are taboo, you 
may fairly ask why Parker 
Brothers was even “toying” with 


PIARG 


the gas shortage idea. Haven’t 


they better things to do in 
Research and Development? The 
answer lies in the peculiar fact 


Mt.Cranmore 


Special ski packages 
Student Discounts 
6 lifts, 16 trails and slopes 
Snowmaking 
The Hannes Schneider Ski School 


Mt.Cranmore | in the 


The Skimobile 


Mt. Washington Valley 
Rt. 16, North Conway, N.H. 03860 
Tel: 603-356-5544 or 5545 


ABORTION 
BIRTH 
CONTROL 
HELP 


Regardless of Age or 
Marital Status 
@e MENSTRUAL EXTRACTIONS 
e COUNSELING 
e FREE PREGNANCY TESTING 
STRICTLY CONFIDENTIAL 


CALL 
INBOSTON 1-617-536-2511 
IN NEW YORK 1-516-538-2626 


673 BOYLSTON ST. BOSTON 


BILL BAIRD: DIRECTOR 
OF NON-PROFIT P.A.S. 


\ 
BUY FROM US AND SAVE ie 
> Heater 
| 
- ihe 
pottom 
1511 Washington St. w 
WEST Boston 
257 Elm St., Davis Square,SOMERVILLE 
ws 
| 
ay 


that Parker, and most other 
game manufacturers, consider 
themselves publishing houses 
and behave as such. 

Like book publishers, game 
publishers depend on freelance 
ideas from individuals and 
thinktanks. The company has 
received as many as 3000 inven- 
tors’ suggestions in a single year. 
When an idea is purchased, it is 
then “issued’’ in “editions,” 
each made up of a total number 
of game or toy “copies.’”’ The 
process insures originality and 
freshness, where a small, in- 
house staff could not, and these 
publishing mechanics, as old as 
the company itself, directly ac- 
count for some of its outstanding 
successes. 

In 1970, for instance, in an ef- 
fort to expand its toy market, 
Parker Brothers brought out a 
foam ball known as Nerf. The 
product, purchased from a free- 
lance, sold in excess of four 
million in its first year. Instant 
Insanity, another game purchas- 
ed from the outside and probably 
the best named of all toys on the 
Parker line, topped Nerf in its 
own first year. 

Naturally, the most glorious 
honors still rest with Monopoly, 
the “‘real estate trading 
equipment” game. The story of 


. the game’s inventor, a destitute 


engineer by the name of Charles 
Darrow who became a multi- 
millionaire by way of his out-of- 
work pastime, is an American 
classic — one that might 
suggest, some day, a Charles 


David Krathwohi 


Darrow Game. 

Darrow began by playing on 
his own, hand-painted version of 
a Monopoly board in 1933. 
Friends asked for copies and 
soon word-of-mouth advertising 
outstripped -his two-a-day 
production pace. By’ 1934 he was 


out looking for an established:|’ 


game manufacturer to whom he 
could sell the rights. As he later 
confessed, he didn’t want to 
speculate because he “‘had taken 
the precepts of Monopoly to 
heart.” 

Parker Brothers, in a gaff their 
house literatuere good naturedly 
admits, turned Darrow down. It 
was only after he was able to per- 
sonally market several thousand 
of the games in Philadelphia 
during the 1934 Christmas 
season, that Parker recon- 
sidered. Their earlier critique, 
which claimed the game was too 
complex, too long and a collec- 
tion of no less than 52 errors, 
gave way to economic truth. By 
1935 Darrow had received his 
first royalty check, for $7000, a 
pittance compared to the 
millions he was to accumulate. 

Monopoly still sells millions of 
editions every year, and the 210 
million dollars in fake money 
turned out for it five days a week 
is more than the U.S. Mint’s out- 
put. Clearly, no other American 
game succeeds so well in creating 
an “environment.” One survey, 
taken among 125 adults, in- 
dicated that upwards of 75 per- 
cent of the population have 

Continued on page 28 
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BLAUPUNKT 
GRUNDIG 
ETC 


GARAGE 


E~ Complete Foreign Car Repairs — 

oe VW & VOLVO SPECIALISTS 

Ay Established — 1970 | 
47 14 Rear Calvin Rd., Watertown (10 min. from Harvard Square) 


924-9733 


For Two 
At Strawberry Fields 


THE TOTAL CARIBBEAN CAMPSITE WITH 
WHITE-SAND BEACHES, LUSH TROPICS, 
OOUBLE-BED TENTS PLUS INEXPENSIVE 
RESTAURANT AND COOKING EQUIPMENT. 


$98 Weekly 


The reggae music is hot... 

: ocean breeze cool... 
the people open:.. 

the airfare low... 


the time of year perfect. 
And the snorkling superb. 


Strawberry Fields By The Sea / Jamaica 


54 West 56 Street, New York City 10019 
Or call Eastern Airlines or your travel agent 


VISION HOUS 


THE OPTICIANS WITH 


1000 


FRAMES ON DISPLAY 


ONE HOUR SERVICE ON MOST 
PRESCRIPTIONS 


1918 BEACON ST., BROOKLINE 731-3737 


AT CLEVELAND CIRCLE 


PLASTIC & METAL 
FRAMES REPAIREC 
eee 
PHOTO GREY 
PHOTO SUN 
PHOTO BROWN 
& ALL TINTS 


EXAMINATIONS 
BY MD'S 


ARRANGED 
eee 
200 METAL 
FRAMES ON 
DISPLAY 


TENNIS 
CLUB 


51 Union Ave., Sudbury off Rte. 20 


894-6400 443.5116 


Boston line 


¢ tennis clinics 
contract, weekend 
open court time 


*Lessons by Professionals 
Walter Levitan and 
Barbara von Rosenvinge 


Skating Classes for 
All Ages Starting Now! 


USFSA Official Badge 
Classes all ages & levels 


Great Family Fun At 
TENNIS & SKATING 


only minutes from 128 


Berman's has everything 
you need to make 
anything you want from 
leather. 

Call, Write, or Visit 
Berman's and discover 
the joys of buying 
leathercraft supplies 
“wholesale” 


WRITE FOR OUR ORDER-BY-MAIL LEATHERCRAFT CATALOGUE 


When: Dec. 11, 15 
Time: 7:30 PM 


Sponsored by: Makor 
= a@ Jewish singles group 
Where: Temple Ohabei Shalom 


1187 Beacon St. 7 


Brooklin 


98 Charles 
Street 


At TAWA both of our shops pre- 
sent the highest quality clothing, 
antiques and jewelry from other 
times and other places. Gifts 


179A Newbury 


Street 


Enjoy an Israeli atmosphere which includes: Belly dancing; a 
live band; folk entertainment; Israeli wine, selection obtained 
at highgrade MAGY’S LIQUORS, Alliston; Middle Eastern 
food,catered by Sabra Restaurant, and a fun-filled evening for 
all. $3.50 per person includes all of the above. Makor’s last 
event, a liberation evening, was a sellout, so plan to come 


! 


worthy of your deepest gesture of 
love. Come in and experience 
TAWA. 


| 
| 
625-8 
| 
IS STILL 
Cross your fingers and makes ule | | | 
qperman 
pany- 
Boston, Mass. 02111 
hy 
ATTENTION: SINGLE JEWISH 
For more information please call Lee Manes at 267-3600. 
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stepholiday 


Trying to get plane reservations or with a confirmed reservation. Then 
waiting in long lines at Logan Airport just let us know when you want to 
for your tickets can be an extreme pick up your ticket and we'll have it 
hassel during the Thanksgiving and ready for you. It’s that easy! In fact 
Christmas seasons. . we have a Mail.a-Ticket plan for those 
who can't stop in. ~ 
Our new ONE-—STEP service 
eliminates all this. By representing . If you‘re going to the Caribbean, Europe, 
every airline your one call to us puts skiing...ask about our special Packages! 
you on the airline of your choice 
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Continued from page 27 

played the game at least once. 
Even allowing for error, Monopo- 
ly players form a majority no 
politician has ever dreamed of. 
And of course, the game is 
played in other countries — 15, 
to be exact. In England, 
Boardwalk simply becomes 
Mayfair. In France, Rue de la 
Paix. 

How can Monopoly, or any 
other game, exercise such a 
hold? Again the environment 
theory seems to be the answer. 
Coupled with the rather safe 
assumption that no one would 
want to enter a painful environ- 
ment — play the Game of Being 
Dead, for instance — a world is 
entered for its fantasy value. 
Wish fulfillment is king, or 
queen. Egos become muscular; 
intellects soar. The entire effect 
is that of an anodyne: real woes 
are forgotten. Even if you lose, 


you can always leave to put on. 


the coffee. Darrow himself ap- 
preciated this when he chose his 
Atlantic City street names 
because, he said, “it was a fun 
place, a playground.” 

But it is not all fantasy. 

Anyone who has had to take 
his Monopoly money to the 
bathroom to prevent theft or has 
been offered real cash for an il- 
lusory Marvin Garden or Park 
Place knows what I mean. Such 
outlawry is clearly part of the 
competitive element, a consis- 
tent feature in all long-lasting 
games. The fantasy world, no 
matter how enthralling, must 
allow for enough human 
emotional grit to keep itself 
motivated. A war game may go 
by the innocuous title of ‘“‘Risk” 
and be played on a fantasy map, 
but it is still a war game. Fan- 
tasy without motive becomes a 
form of melodrama, which is also 
a good definition of corn. 

Another reason for the pop- 
ularity of older games seems to 
be nostalgia. The colors of 
Monopoly’s monopolies, 
brilliant as jelly beans, along 
with-the mystique of first 
reading the small print of the 
directions,- were hypnotic to our 
childhood eyes. The pieces be- 
come imagined coats-of-arms for 
many otherwise sane adults, and 
not getting one’s favorite car or 
cannon is still more traumatic 
than being grandslammed in 
bridge. In many ways, when 
adults play board ‘games, the 
fantasy world they enter is youth 
itself. In fact, there seems no 
other way to explain why such 
games are marketed and bought 
by the oddest sociological group 
ever invented: “eight to adult.” 

Since 1974-75 marks the 40th 
anniversary of Monopoly’s 
debut, there is sure to be some 
celebrating. The long-playing 
record of 820 hours, set in 1971 in 
Danville, California, might be 
attacked, and Parker Brothers 
itself is thinking of changing the 
box design. But those are the 
only changes anticipated. The 
inflation of the 70s, which makes 
filling a refrigerator akin to 
decorating an apartment, will 
never touch the game’s humble 
rents — a mere $13 on St. 
Charles Place, for instance, and 
even on Boardwalk, a paltry $50. 
Ner will Op Art ever alter the 
quaint, mustachioed gentlemen 
who inhabit Chance and Com- 
munity Chest stacks. In Bill 
Dohrmann’s view, ‘Monopoly is 
an American institution — and’ 
you wouldn't want to change an 
institution.” 

Of course, not even in the fun 
business can everything be fun, 
and Parker Brothers has taken 
its share of losses. A recently 
issued trio of word games — 
Grapple, Fluster and Boogle — 
have done so poorly that they are 
about to be taken off the shelves. 
Why is still an executive 
mystery, though the word games 


do tend to duplicate ones that 
are already entrenched in the 
market. The demise of the Tiny 
Tim Game of Beautiful Things is 
not such a mystery. Already a 
dead item, the game was almost 
an immediate bust because Tiny 
himself proved to be too topical. 
By the time the game reached 
the stores, Tiny Tim had all but 
vanished from the “cultural” 
scene. 

Sales problems are only one 
obstacle in the way of a 
successful product. Despite its 
success in 1970, Nerf ran afoul of 
consumer groups in 1971. At the 
time, in response to complaints 
and after extensive testing, the 
FDA’s Samuel Hart, head of the 
Office of Product Safety, 
declared that the toy was in 
violation of the 1969 Toy Safety 
Act because of its high flam- 
mability. 

Though there were no actual 
cases of burns reported, accor- 
ding to Parker Brothers, the 
company did admit privately 
that the toy was just marginally 
safe. The problem, carefully 
avoided in Parker’s literature, 
was resolved when Hart, instead 
of ordering the expensive process 
of recall, negotiated a halfway 
measure with Parker’s executive 
vice president, Randolph Bar- 
ton. They worked out a plan 
whereby Parker was allowed to 
sell out its remaining stock while 
it altered the chemistry in a new 
line by adding a fire-retardant. 
The transaction between the 
FDA and Parker Brothers was of 
a type that some consumers con- 
sider too cozy, but the case end- 
ed there and the Consumer 
Product Safety Commission 
reports no trouble since. 

As more state legislatures, 
along with the FDA, Nader’s 
Raiders and the general public, 
have become aware of safety 
standards, a parallel concern for 
educational value has developed. 
The crux of the educational 
question is not, of course, 
whether toys are educational or 
not — they are, inevitably. It isa 
matter of what direction the 
education takes and who defines 
the goals. Monopoly, for exam- 
ple, for all its popularity here, 
has long been banned in Russia 
becauses it teaches capitalism. 
~And who is to say that a game 
like Masterpiece, for all its ar- 
tistic value, will not encourage a 
generation of youngsters to view 
art as money — and nothing else. 

Parker, like other major toy 
and game manufacturers, 
produces a line that runs the 
gamut from quality to junk. One 
of its children’s games, 
Construct-O-Straws, is a sort of 
modern-day Tinker Toy affair 
that has been praised by 
educators for being open-ended 
— the sort of game that allows a 
child to create rather than 
follow. Because it is a construc- 
tion game, it has a high value in 
teaching spatial relations, dex- 
terity and matching-sorting 
skills. 

At the other end of the spec- 
trum are such generally pur- 
poseless toys as Sea Diver, a new 
Parker item. Sea Diver is a 
small, cylindrical tank of water 
with a plastic diver’s bell inside. 
When the tank is squeezed, the 
diver descends; when the tank is 
released, the diver rises. The 
only variety comes when the 
plastic claw attached to the bell, 
which opens on descent, picks up 
so-called “sunken treasure,” any 
of several inch-long plastic 
baubles. A flyer on Sea Diver 
concludes thusly: you 
start, it’s hard to stop.”’ Trouble 
is, you never start, the toy does. 

The concern over educational 
toys has had social implications 
as well. When Jody Porter came 
out with his Godfather Game, 
the Italian-American League 
and a New York Times editorial, 
in a strange alliance, condemned 
the game. Even Parker Brothers, 
sensitive enough when its own 
image is involved, was incensed 

Continued on page 30 
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Parker Bros. 


Continued from page 28 
after a sloppy Time article im- 
plied that they were producing 
Porter’s game. Not true, and for 
a while Parker lawyers were 
demanding a retraction. 
: hin The National Organization for ~ 
Women has for years protested 
" toys and picketed toy fairs when 
they felt that the products 
promoted sexual stereotypes. 
WHITE e ROSE. They have not always been 
America|td., Hawthorne, heard. Parker Brothers is now 
marketing a new game titled 
Miss America Pageant, for girls 
aged six to 14. It features a swim 


9 suit talent and personality com- 

WANT TO G ET H é petition, a “unique’’ spinner in 

the shape of a television camera 

FLY A HANG GLIDER! and sanction by the real Miss 
American Pageant. 

Public protest is not exactly 
foreign to Parker Brothers. When 
George Parker, the company 
founder and a native of Salem, 


attempted to publish Ye 
Witchcraft Game in 1889, the 


“If your figure isn’t becoming to ) you, 
you should be coming to us.” 


214 HARVARD BRIGHTON, local population, still living 
734-9255 MASSACHUSETTS | down the witch trials of the 


AVENUE 1690s, was horrified. Under fire, 


the 22-year-old head of the six- 

year-old firm withdrew the 
game. This reverse was not fatal, 

however, and the already 

healthy young company con- 


tinued to thrive. 
HANG GLI DERS What George Parker had done, 
Route 9 - Westboro 366-1539, 1770 in 1883, was to invent his own 
call now! } SALES — INSTRUCTIONS game, Banking. At the core of 
Register MAN-FLIGHT HANG GLIDERS the game, which foreshadowed 
ultra-light aircratt design, safety and performance 
Tuesday-Friday til 9 Sat. 9-6 closed Sunday & Monday a series of manipulations, the 
player with the most capital 


won. 

Without his brothers’ help in 
the beginning, George tried to 
sell the game to several Boston 
publishers. As Charles Darrow 
would be 50 years later, George 
Parker was turned down. Unable 
to borrow real money but un- 
daunted, he then had 500 copies 
printed at private expense — a 
$50 life’s savings — and peddled 
ee them himself, in Boston during 
Air tickets, hotels and resorts, value _ the 1883 Christmas season. Since 


: most toy ard game departments 


= see our travel professionals holidays, George was under con- 
= No service charge. : siderable pressure. But he was 
up to it, and the game was a hit. 
By 1900, George’s two older 
brothers, Charles and Edward, 
had entered the firm as partners 
and the turn-of-the-century 
catalogue listed over 100 items. 
Included were such long-gone 
originals as Ivanhoe, Great 
Battlefields and, of course, 
Banking. Older games, such as 
Mansion of Happiness and Dr. 
Busby, had been purchased from 
another Salen game firm, W. & 
S. B. Ives, and re-issued. 

“AVENUE Reportedly, one of George’s 
urs motives for the invention of 

ane — Banking was that neither he nor 
his friends enjoyed playing such 
maudlin Victoriana as Mansion 
-of Happiness. Understandably, 
Mansion of Happiness, an 
“Instructive and Entertaining 
Amusement,”’ first published in 


THE ALPS se 1843, is really a version of 
Pilgrim’s Progress. Using a 

a spinner, players advanced their 
Christmas / New Years 67- 
; ‘ square path leading to the Man- 
Austria and Switzerland sion. Today, the “instructive” 
Lv. Dec. 20, Return Jan. 4 
wei e “amusement” value. 
Ski one week in Austria, and one 
week in Switzerland. Or spend your entire possesses [lands on] Piety, 


ski holiday in one resort. 2 week program Honesty, Temperance . . . is en- 
includes r.t. air, hotel accommodations, titled to advance six spaces 


breakfast and dinner daily, transfers, the 
gratuities, and taxes. Andee 


must be taken to the water and 

per person, dbl. occ. thoroughly ducked.’’ The 
SHIMMER AND SHINE. Starting at five. Over velvet. 
Under mistletoe. Outlander’s Lurex knits in multi-colors | eres, 
on black, sizes Small, Medium and Large. The shining Other one and ae 


sweatshirt, $32. The shining stripes, $28. two week programs available brand of Puritanism that makes 


h hout the winter. 
Ann Taylor, Back Bay, Harvard Square, South Shore Plaza, modern wonder what 
Natick Mall, North Shore Shopping Center, Chestnut Hill Salemites could have seen wrong 


3 


James tea party and represents 
some sort of ideal state, but 
whether “‘in the flesh or out of 
the flesh” is hard to tell. 

To modern eyes, Mansion of 
Happiness seems more than 
strange. One suspects the game 
could be re-issued and sold in 
head shops. But the contrast 
between it and Banking is a good 
example of what George did for 
the industry in his day. And 
despite the fact that he and his 
friends didn’t like the game, 
Parker Brothers continued to 
market it well into the 1920s — a 
tribute to business sense or 
cynicism, or both. 

The plant where such heaven- 
ly dreams were manufactured 
was located behind the firm’s 
Bridge Street offices. Today, 
Parker Brothers employs hun- 
dreds, and along with a sister 
plant in Des Moines, built in 
1961, occupies more than 500,000 
square feet. The Salem 
warehouse alone, where aisles 
are named for Monopoly proper- 
ties, takes up 100,000 square 
feet. In these two plants the 
traditional factory combination 
of heavy-set housewives without 
illusions and recent high school 
graduates who are quickly losing 
theirs stuff party-colored boxes 
of worlds of fantasy. Here, too, 
the Nerf line and other toys are 
made, as well as the expanding 
number of jigsaw puzzles, which 
are not, by the way, jigsawed 
into lobster and snowflake and 
bear shapes as they were in 1900, 
- but die-cut by a 150,000-pound 
press. 

The oldest games still produc- 
ed in Salem are the Pit, Flinch 
and Rook trio of card games, all 
of which date back to the begin- 
ning of the century. Rook alone 
has sold over 45 million decks to 
date — most of those in the 
South, one of the few regional 
sales patterns Parker Brothers 
has noticed. In the South, and 
especially the Southeast, Rook is 
nicknamed ‘Baptist Poker’’ 


Raising money the easy way 


because the game has long been- 


David Krathwohi 


used to bypass various churches’ 
anti-card-playing taboos.— 

Another long-standing item, 
which survived until the 70s, was 
Ping-Pong. Actually a British in- 
vention named for the sound of 
the celluloid ball, Parker 
Brothers bought the American 
rights from Hamley Brothers, a 
firm with which it had a sort of 
mutual marketing agreement, at 
the turn of the century. Unfor- 
tunately, Ping-Pong slowly 
changed from game to sport, 
causing marketing nightmares, 
and in 1971 the trademark was 
finally sold to the Harvard Table 
Tennis Corporation of Cam- 
bridge. 

By the time George Parker 
died in 1953, his firm had gone 
from cottage industry to small 
giant. It was also soon to slip 
from family hands. In a 
Monopoly-like move, General 
Mills announced, in November 
of 1967, that it planned to pu- 
jchase Parker Brothers, pending 
stockholder approval. General 
Mills, which continued its toy 
expansion two years later with 
the purchase of the Lionel train 
trademark, rose two quick points 
on the New York Stock Ex- 
change. The stockholders, ap- 
parently considering the move 
an early Christmas present, ap- 
proved the move. 

Another move, this one 
physical, is on the boards at 
Parker Brothers. A continued 
need for more space is forcing a 
relocation from the original 
family site in Salem to Beverly, + 
one town farther along the coast 
toward Cape Ann. Again, Salem 
is in an uproar, this time over the 
loss of jobs and tax revenue. But 
the move seems inevitable, as 
leisure-time America continues 
its pursuit of fun and games. Or 
fun through games. Whatever. 
Certainly, there is a rising need 
to dream in the United States. 
As long as there is time or need, 
Parker Brothers, albeit without 
the Parkers, will try to satisfy 
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ye boots, moccasins 
jackets, belts, bags, etc. 


Fram m — Rt. 9 
Cam e — Bow St. 
Lynn — Broad St. 


Bicentennial Fifes 
at $3.95 each pius 30¢ 


postage and handling. 

Packaged with music 
and instructions by 
wit: Gunther Schuller. 


Please send the above item to: $23.98 
List 
Address 


Total amount enclosed. including 3% 
sales tax to Mass. residents 
All stems sold for the benefit of 
New England Conservatory of Music 
290 Huntington Ave., Boston 02115 
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Boston Symphony 
Berlioz: 
Damnation of Faust 


Sale 
$16.77 ||, 


Available at 


= Laboratories 


Confidential & 
Accurate Results 
in 2 Hours 


500 


Bay State 
Medical 


1031 Beacon Street 
Brookline Mass. 
566.7272 


enjoy with fish, poultry or veal. 


‘Mt. Hymettus and captures all the 
history that is Greece. Truly a 


CAMBAS° 
The Great Greeks 


imported by Schenley World T & | Co., New York, New York ©1974 


A dry, light white wine, 
golden in color. Hymettus is 
the perfect wine to sip and 


Hymettus is the only wine 
made from grapes grown on 


wine with the taste of time. 
Serve chilled. 


Awine for every taste 


HONEST, DAD 
THERE AREN'T 
ANY BOYS 
IN HERE. 


WHADYA MEAN YOU 
CARE WHAT 
RELIG-V0N THEY ARE... 
THEY RE SHOES, 
DAG. JUST 
SNOES : 


I SAID MY 
ROOMMATE BROUGHT 
S0mE Bule)'s 
(N WITA HER. 


SHOES! 
ARE SHOES! DAD? 
HELLe! 


the demand. 
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By Phil Bertoni 

One doesn’t think of Santa’s 
workshop as a welter of deadly 
intrigue and byzantine plotting, 
but there it was. And it nearly 
destroyed Christmas. Behind all 
the happy chatter, the gay elfin 
twittering, the bright ruckus of 
tapping and stitching and 
injection-molding, suffused with 
the joys of worthwhile work well- 
done, lurked a black web of fear 
and extortion, which threatened 
to ensnare and obliterate the 
glittering source of Yuletide joy. 

Lobo was the architect of this 


treachery, a misshapen, malig-: 


nant dwarf, a saboteur and spy, 
whose. passion for subversion, 
provocation, extortion and tor- 
ture was surpassed only by his 
insatiable appetite for the 
coarser delights of the flesh. His 
stunted stature was no measure 
of either his sexual proclivities or 
his capacity for evil. And he 
often combined business with 
pleasure. 

Lobo’s professional credentials 
were impeccable. Long-time en- 
forcer and hit man for the in- 
famous Unione Gnomo, the 
brutal crime syndicate feared 
throughout the elfin 
demimonde, it was Lobo who 
had staged the mass slaying of 34 
leprechauns in a desolate peat 
bog in 1957; it was he who 
arranged the officially hushed up 
snatch of the Easter Bunny two 
years before and served as bag 
man for the record-breaking ran- 
som. He was the trigger man on 
the notorious Cock Robin job 
and also master minded the en- 
suing frame-up. And throughout 
his long and bloody criminal 
career, he had personally 
“broken the wings” (as Elfland 
slang termed it) of an estimated 
400 fairy maidens, prior to sell- 
ing them off to a shadowy com- 
bine of desert efrits. 

He also did freelance work on 
the side. Six months before, he 
had been approached by the 
representative of an anonymous 
cartel of international oil 
magnates, industrialists and toy 
manufacturers. This was their 
pitch: an unnamed, inter- 
nationally famous figure, a 
cosmopolitan character who 
traveled under a North Pole 
passport, had, until lately in this 


The Plot to Pollute the Pole 


A yuletide pulp 
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century, held a virtual monopoly 
on the Christmas toy market. 
Shrewd business practices, craf- 
ty marketing techniques and 
cut-rate manufacturing on the 
part of legitimate businessmen 
had, over the years, reduced this 
unnamed party’s share to a tiny 
fraction of the total market. But 
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this worthy still managed to 
manufacture and distribute, ab- 
solutely free to the consumer, 
some 80-90 million high quality 
toys every year, costing inter- 
national business at least a half 
billion dollars in prospective 
revenues. The time to act had 
come. The cartel was formed and 


funds were pooled. An agent was 
dispatched. 

In his plush Rio de Janeiro of- 
fice, Lobo had judiciously con- 
sidered the proposal, then slowly 
nodded. When he named his 
price, the agent turned pale, but 
then he, too, slowly nodded. 

The plan was this: to 


assassinate the toymaker, and 
more important, since his 
myriad henchmen could con- 
ceivably float the operation 
without him, to entirely dis- 
credit the organization and make 
it hated and feared the world 
over, ideally provoking global 
reprisals. 


Christmas Eve found Lobo in 
Santa’s workshop, taking care of 
last-minute details. He had done 
his work well, intitially in- 
filtrating the operation by taking 
advantage of Claus’s newly im- 
plemented equal opportunity 
hiring policy, which extended 
even to dwarves, pookas, and 
goblins. Lobo looked back fondly 
on his activities since his arrival. 
He had begun to weave a 
network of terror and blackmail 
immediately. After a bit of 
searching, he had selected a ner- 
vous, easily intimidated elf by 
the name of Peter Peppercorn 
and began to observe him 
diligently, sure in the knowledge 
that he would discover a petty 
vice of Peter’s which would prove 
a source of blackmail. 

He found one. Little Peter, it 
seemed, had stolen a pair of Mrs. 
Claus’s panties and slept with 
them under his pillow each 
night. Lobo confronted him. 
When his shame and rage had 
given way to fear, Peter made an 
unwilling, but nonetheless effec- 
tive, spy. 

Thus was the chain of extor- 
tion and blackmail forged. Peter 
gathered information. He found 
that Davie Dewdrop squirted a 
huge glob of glue into his pouch 
each time he drew model air- 
plane duty. He found that Millie 
Mousefoot and Wendy Water- 
baby, those two inseparable 
friends, were more friendly than 
anyone had hitherto suspected. 
He surprised Billy Briarblossom 
with his palps in the petty cash 
drawer. 

And every blackmail created a 
new informer. There were 
squeaky shrieks, there were 
pitiful elfin tears, but each went 
out, quaking, to do Lobo’s bid- 
ding. And those few elves with no 
vices to speak of were introduced 
to several new ones, always in 
the presence of concealed 

Continued on page 34 
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Lafayette’s New 
Record/Play Cassette Deck- 


cuts the hiss, 


77 


the price. 


The new Lafayette RK-D750 Dolby 

Stereo Cassette Deck — = 
it’s exactly what you 
need to round out your = 
entire stereo system. And = 
now it’s available atalower —> 
price than ever before during “= 
this ge sale period. Just plug 

the RK-D750 into your system and ~=\sgq 
you'll be able to record directly from — 

either stereo or mono records or radio. “= 
Or live from optional microphones. The 
deck features the famous Dolby noise reduc-" >\__ 
tion system which will give you the quietest = 
tapes you've ever heard. But that’s not all the deck ~ => 
has. It also comes with a built-in amplifier for head- >> 
phone monitoring, front panel left andright channel ~--S 
microphone input jacks for live recordings, and tilt-up = 
VU meters and record light. The frequency range is 50- 


Lafayette Deluxe 
= Dynamic $]. 495 


Microphone each, 


Use two for your own live stereo AQA> 


13,000 Hz. So come to Lafayette and make your stereo system recordings. Mike fits all standard CSAS 
complete. But hurry. This special sale ends December 14, cassette decks. (99 45882*) ~< 
1974. (99 16255W*) Reg. $19.95 each. 


isa trademark of Dolby Laboratories, Inc afay' ett e: | 
The Electronics Shopping Center 


We reserve the right to unt quanttves. BOSTON (Sound Center) DANVERS BROOKLINE WEST ROXBURY BURLINGTON PROVIDENCE, R.I. 
895 Boylston St.(Across Endicott Plaza 1048 Commonwealth Ave. 1526 VFW Parkway (Rt. 1) Vinebrook Plaza 1224 No. Main St. 
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Rt. 1 & Walnut St.(Adj. Zayre’s) (Rt. 9 Opp. Shopper's World) 498 Boston Rd. (2 ml. South of 
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PERMANENT BIRTH CONTROL 
HAIR REMOVAL AND ABORTION SERVICES 


Private Office - 426-2205 |Free Pregnancy Testing] 
Patient Clinic - 423-5535 
Out Potient Clinic 782-7600 for appointment 


(At Reduced Rates) 
THE CRITTENTON CLINIC 


Eleanor F. Roberts: 59 Temple Place, 
* Holyoke a licensed, non-profit gynecological clinic 
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highest accuracy, confidential, fee $8, results in 2 hrs. 


ital blood tests 


certificate approved all states 
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ABC labs/5369600 
Kenmore Medical Building at Kenmore Sq. Subway entrance 


636 Beacon St., Boston, Massachusetts 


and forwards... , 
and sideways... 


To make all your walking hours more com- 
fortable. We're remarkably flexible all-leather shoes . 
Walk- Over Vel-Flex* Available in black or browns in 
styles andsizesto please just about everyone. And 


carefully crafted inthe Walk-Over tra dition for you. 


~ Coolidge Corner 


+350 Beacon Street Brookline 
Downtown 
23A School Street Boston 


Shoes for a man’s lifestyle. 


Che Daily 


DEADLINE NEAR 


Cambridge, Mass (UGH) — Melvin Santa of Cambridge 
has a ponderous gift list, but 
F.O.B. came through for all his 
friends, both naughty and nice. 
In an exclusive interview 
today, Santa said, ‘Getting to 
F.0.B. is easier than going 
down a chimney. If you aren’t 
a sleigh owner, the MTA 
Lechmere station is only one 
block from F.O.B.”” It’s open 
noon until 8 during the week 
and 10 until 6 on Saturday to 
Tg make it easy for you all to get 
there. 

Santa’s first purchase was a2 set 
of placemats from F.O.B.’s stock 
of colorful, contemporary Scuda 
seconds. There are cloth napkins 
(69¢), plastic or cloth placemats 
(97¢), and large round table cloths 
($8.95). His decision was complicated 
by F.O.B.’s_ more traditional Dutch 
napkins($1.95) and tablecloths($8 95) 
but Santa opted for the more 
contemporary. 


SANTA SHOPS 


EXTRA! 


shortage would adversely affect 
the stocking stuffer and small 
gift market. In response to his 
earlier statement he said, ‘‘After 
my visit to F.O.B., I feel it safe 
to say it will not be necessary to tighten — 
our stockings this year. There is a good 
supply of useful and small gift items.” 
He especially liked the handy “Insta- 
shelf” and also picked up some 
“Booktrak”’ for friends with book 

& record storage problems. It holds 

up to fifty records for those who were 
very good this past year. 


In an earlier interview Santa 


had expressed concern that 
$1A9 


j A reliable source disclosed that Santa 

had difficulty choosing bet ween the Mouse 
family and the Boa family for the younger | 
set. He was quoted as saying ““The Mouse 
family is awfully cute, however the: 
Boas are so colorful and cuddly. At 
this point in time I have no comment 
as to my final choice.” 
I just can’t understand 
why there are no 
reindeer.” 
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Qe 
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DISCLOSED 


When asked what he wanted for Christmas Santa 
said, “‘Without a doubt an 099 chair and ottoman. 
Its handsome and unbeatable for long winter napping. 
It comes in a box that fits under the tree and 
has a washable cover in case I spill my egg nog.” 
Reports indicate that they will receive 
extensive use beginning on the 26th of 
December. It is not known whether Mrs. 
Santa’s choice was the hi-back or lo-back 
version. 


lo back $74.95 
hi back $89.95 
ottoman $39.95 


furnishing your home with fresh ideas 


25 First Street, Cambridge-tel.354-6009 
daily 12-8, sat. 10-6-near Lechmere Sta. 
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Continued from page 32 
witnesses. 

One of these unfortunates was 
little Sally Sunbeam — ah 
beautiful, fragile, wide-eyed Sal- 
ly Sunbeam (Lobo’s breath 
quickened at the thought of her). 
He had personally entrapped 
her, catching her sampling Mrs. 
Claus’s perfumes while on her 
cleaning rounds. Such a small 
sin, so great the consequences. 
For little Sally was an instance 
of combined business and 
pleasure. In time she became his 
plaything, utterly bewitched by 
the powerful, evil numen of the 
dwarf. His thoughts lingered on 
her. What a masterful piece of 
seduction, body and soul. His 
eyes became bright as he 
thought of her hapless elfin body 
and the way she willingly per- 
formed the most incredible in- 
decencies for him. 

He composed himself and. 
returned to work. In a very short 
time, he recalled with pride, 
every elf in the shop lived in fear 
of exposure. But only when he 
was certain that every last one 
was in his power did he embark 
on the deadlier aspect of his plot. 
He set his terrified minions to 
work, making faulty, even dow- 
nright lethal toys. Imagine the 
consternation and rage that a 
jack-in-the-box, booby-trapped 
with four ounces of gelignite, 
would cause. Or a wetting doll 
that did not excrete water, but 
sulfuric acid. Or a short-wired 
electric train set. Just a few of 
these incidents in each country 
and an investigation is launched, 
conclusions are reached, the 
North Pole is atom-bombed. 

Incredibly neat. But what 
tickled this gnome’s warped fan- 
cy most was the sight of St. Nick 
himself, lumbering around the 
shop, ho-hoing, patting heads 
and making puerile jokes — 
utterly oblivious to the fact that 
every elfin head he stroked was 
the head of a pusillanimous 
traitor. Lobo didn’t like having 
his head patted. He didn’t like 
the loud, ostentatious “‘Ho-ho- 
ho, and how’s my swarthy little 
helper today?” At those times, it 
was all he could do not to jump 
up and slit the jolly cretin’s 
throat. But it consoled him to see 
the patronizing Claus so utterly 
unconscious of his own bloody 
fate and the imminent downfall 
of his organization. Lobo looked 
forward with diabolical amuse- 
ment to the night when a sudden 
flash would briefly give a luster 
of midday to objects below, and 
gobbets of Kringle and reindeer 
would drift silently down on the 
new-fallen snow. 

That night now came. Lobo 
snorted gleefully and finished 
spraying a coating of cheap 
plastic on a 7mm Walther. It 
now looked like a cheesy, im-: 
ported toy gun. He frowned. The 
weight might be a problem, but 
it only took one pull of the 
trigger. He threw the finished 
gun on the pile. He hurried out- 
side his own shop area to oversee 
the hypodermic injection of a 
CNS-paralytic agent into the 
candy apples, then hastened on 
to his quarters to send his last 
dispatch to his employers. 

In his room he found delicate 
Sally Sunbeam, cowering on his 
cot. He glanced at his watch. 
11:15. Time for a quick indigni- 
ty. He performed it and then 
hurried to his concealed 
transmitter, leaving a whimper- 
ing and semi-conscious elf maid. 
Halfway though the initiation of 
communications, he wondered 
whether, for caution’s sake, he 
shouldn’t throw her out in the 
hall. But no, it might draw un- 
wanted attention, and she was 
barely conscious anyway. 
Besides, he smiled, if anyone was 
his complete mind-slave in this 
place, she was. He made con- 
tact, established his identity, 
made his final report on all 
details of the project and left in- 

Continued on page 36 
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Sally, where do Cindy, you obviously 


you find down- haven't beento — 

to-earth bar- . Zayre lately! The 
gains these bargains there are 

days? I can't ‘always great and 


the selection's 
terrific, too! 


seem to find 
any at all! 


The Discount Department Store 


and now for your 
listening pleasure... 


12-pc. stereo 


30 home entertainment center 


A complete home entertainment center to de- 
light the family! Includes am/fm stereo radio 
with lighted blackout dial, matrix switch for 
4-channel sound, 8-track tape player, changer 
with dust cover and tape storage rack. Bonus 
package includes headphones, deli'xe roll- 
about stand, 3 LP’s and 3 tapes! 


complete with 
headphones 3 tapes and 3 LP’s 


\ quadraphonic 


249% 


Lett Rear Speaker ; Right Rear Speaker 
originally 299.99 
U The best in stereo entertainment! Deluxe system 


charge it 
featuring discrete 8-track palyer, am/fm/fm 
stereo radio and quality phono with matrix de- 
coder that's compatible with all systems. 4 
air suspension speakers with exponential horns 
and crossover network. 


FULL SERVICE GUARANTEE 
% © Zayre and manutacturer stand behind 
ep Pp of 
e parts proven defective under normal use. 
No extra charge for labor. 


compare...you can't do better than Zayre 


Sale in effect thru this weekend. 


BEVERLY LOWELL HANOVER * SAUGUS * CAMBRIDGE * BRAINTREE 
MEDFORD ROXBURY WALTHAM * REVERE *_ NO.READING* BROCKTON | 
NATICK HAVERHILL WOBURN * METHUEN * QUINTREE * HYANNIS ROSLINDALE a a 


OPEN DAILY 10 AM- 10 PM. *“AUTO SERVICE STORE MANCHESTER, BRAINTREE, QUINTREE. BROCKTON. ROSLINDALE, HYANNIS, 
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Authentic, 
Handmade 


Indian Jewelry 


A varied collection including omate 

Navaho pieces . . . heavy silverwork by 

, Hopi artisans ... delicate Zuni and 

a\ Santa Domingian beads. Each piece is 

/ handmade and entirely original. Natu- 

an F rally, no two pieces are identical. Beau- 

tiful Christmas gifts of permanent 

value. The collection, from $12 to 
$1200. 


ig Danvers /Pembroke/Framingham 
| TRADING POST 


“Largest selection of leather fashions in the world” 


In Danvers, Rte 1 at 114. In Pembroke, Rte 3 at Rte 139. In Framingham, Rte 9. All 3 stores 
open ‘till 9:30 pth. Visit our Factory/Mail Order Outlet, 119 Foster St., Peabody, Ma. ’till 5:00 pm. 


eautiful... Among the fe | 
indispensable books upon: 


-whichWestern culture 
an be founded”* 


The only complete collection. of 
Grimm’s fairy tales, 210 of them—one 
of mankind’s greatest literary trea- 
sures—with a commentary by Joseph 
Campbell and 212 enchanting illustra- 
tions by Joseph Scharl. 


*It is hardly too much to say that 
these tales rank next to the Bible in 
importance . . . it should be, first and 
foremost, an educational ‘must’ for 
adults, married or single.’’—w. H. 
AUDEN, front page, N.Y. Times Book 
Review, 1944 


“Everything Auden said then remains 


relevant and valid ... Everyone should 
possess and know Grimm’s Fairy Tales 
—one of.the great books of the world— 
and no-English-speaking person could 
do better than this edition.”—r1cHARD 
apams, N.Y. Times Book Review, 
11/3/74 


876 pages, $12.95. 
First published by Pantheon thirty 
years ago, and now reissued. 


NOMADIC FURNITURE 1 & 


4 NOMADIC FURNITURE 2 
oA by JAMES HENNESSEY and VICTOR PAPANEK 

The national best seller—and its great new sequel 
—about how to build and where to buy light- 

weight furniture that folds, inflates, knocks down, 
stacks, or is disposable and can be recycled. $4.95 each 


AMERICA IN LEGEND 

Folklore from the Colonial Period to the Present 
by RICHARD M. DORSON. A lavishly illustrated 
survey that includes the witty, wily druglore and 
draft-dodging stories of the 1960's. “This won- 
derfully rich narrative makes the reality of 
American legend tangible and fascinating.” 
—Library Journal 

$5.95 paperback, $15.00 hardcover 


ARTISTS ON ART From the XIV to the XX Century 
Edited by ROBERT GOLDWATER and MARCO TREVES 
Excerpts from the writings of 142 important painters and 
sculptors illuminate the way artists think about art. _ 

“It is worth all the tomes of art criticism ever written.” 
—Commonweal.512 pages. 104 illus. $5.95 


and these other fine titles: 
The Trapp Family Book of Christmas Songs $2.95 
Chinese Vegetarian Cooking by KENNETHH.C.LO $3.95 
The Family Guide to Children’s Television by EVELYN KAYE $2.95 
Wisconsin Death Trip by MICHAEL LESY $5.95 


Now at your bookstore 


PANTHEON 


.“Thank you, 
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Continued from page 34 
structions for the payment of 
monies, specifying the drop-off 
point. Then, he signed off and 
returned his attentions to the 
battered elf-girl. 

Just before midnight, he went 
out to the launch area, from 
which Santa would be taking off 
in a few short minutes, never to 
return. The reindeer pranced 
and pawed uneasily as Lobo 
neared them. Under the guise of 
checking the traces of the sleigh, 
he affixed a time-fused plastic 
explosive to the forward under- 
side of the vehicle. As he drew 
out his head and was turning 
around, he heard the crunch of 
heavy boots, and a merry 
chuckle crackled through the 
frosty air. 

“Time for one last check, eh?” 
boomed Saint Nick. ‘“‘What a 
good little helper Santa has!” 
Lobo smiled ingratiatingly. Just 
then little Sally Sunbeam came 
running out of the workshop, 
carrying a small dark object. 
Lobo’s eyes narrowed as he 
watched the tasty little tart 
come running up. 

“Santa, oh, Santa,” she pan- 
ted, “you forgot little Tommy 
Martin’s toy pistol!” She handed 
Santa one of Lobo’s doctored 
Walthers. Lobo smiled evily as 
he considered the surprise Tom- 
my’s little sister would have. 

“Why, so I did! Ho, ho! I’ll put 
it right in the bag!” said Nick. 
Sally!’’ Lobo 
watched, erotically tingling, as 
Santa patted Sally’s head. Then 
he turned back to the sleigh, 
smiling a nasty smile, to finish 
setting the time fuse. 

Suddenly, a shot split the 
polar night, and a whining bullet 
sheared off the tip of Lobo’s ear. 
He howled and did a rolling dive 
into the snow. What he saw when 
he stood up made him slowly 
raise his hands. 

In the steady grasp of Santa’s 
right mitten was the Walther. 
The smoke it set off encircled his 
head like a wreath. “Just keep 
those goddam hands in the air 
and off my sleigh,” Santa chortl- 
ed. “Sally, frisk him.” 

Lobo licked his lips expectant- 
ly as Sally approached, her eyes 
wide with worry. As she came 
around behind him, he 
whispered from the side of his 
mouth, ‘When you finish, get 
around in front of me so I can get 
my rod out.” She gave a short, 
tense nod and patted him down. 

“‘He’s clean,” she trilled, and 
came round in front. But before 
Lobo could reach for his gun, she 
whirled and executed a vicious 
karate kick to his groin. He 


screamed and fell, doubled and 
writhing, to the snow. 

“Sucker,” she spat, and yank- 
ed the Smith and Wesson out 
from beneath his parka. 

He cursed through his agony. 
So that was it! The little slut was 
a ringer! She had played along 
just long enough to find out 
every detail about himself and 
his employers. He swore at 
himself for having let her 
overhear the transmission. All 
Claus had to do now was stake 
out the drop-off point and nail 
the big boys at the other end. 
But wait. He smiled vengefully. 
There was still the bomb. He 
hadn’t said where he’d planted 
it. That would still take care of 
Claus, anyway. 

“Well, looky here!” That was 
Sally’s voice. 

Lobo rolled over painfully, to 
see Sally walking toward him 
from the sleigh, the disconnected 
remains of the bomb in her 
hands. She stopped, smiling, 
looming above him. Then she 
kicked him once, sharply, in the 
head. 


Lobo came to, head pounding, 
ear bleeding, testes aching, in a 
big comfortable armchair inside 
the big, cheery, festively-lit 
workroom. Santa stood next to 
him. 

“Now, that’s no problem,” 
Santa was saying, soothingly, to 
a roomful of tense and attentive 
elves, ‘‘We’ll just pull the 
necessary toys out of the 
stockpile and scrap this year’s 
load, for now. We can recycle it 
later. Our main problem now” 
he said, turning his jolly 
countenance to Lobo and put- 
ting his huge mittened hand on 
Lobo’s shoulder, “‘is to figure 
out, before I leave, what to do 
with one sad and ill-used dwarf.” 

He patted Lobo’s shoulder 
again and looked down on him 
beneficently. 

“Hell, I might get out of this 
yet,” thought Lobo, trying to 
clear his grogginess, “if I can 
play this right.” 

“You know, folks,’’ Santa 
crooned, with a benign and 
forgiving smile, “I think our 
friend Lobo has learned quite a 
lesson from this.” 

Lobo hastily rearranged his 
hate-twistec features into an 
abashed grin. 

“Don’t you think, friends, that 
maybe we ought to set little Lobo 
here an example, something to 
show him the sort of people we 
Christmas folk are when it comes 
to forgiving our enemies?” 

“We do, Santa, we do!”’ came 
the enthusiastic chorus. 

Lobo cast down his eyes and 
laughed a silent, evil little laugh. 

“After all, remember what 
season it is,” bellowed Santa, his 


offers the 


GODDARD COLLEGE 


Adult Degree Program 


INDEPENDENT STUDY 


LEADING TO THE B.A. DEGREE 


Goddard College is one ot the oldest non-traditional educational 
institutions in the country. In 1963, Goddard opened the Adult 
Degree Program, one of the first accredited external degree programs 
in the nation. The A.D.P. offers a four-year course of supervised 
independent study leading to the Bachelor of Arts degree. Each 
semsester consists of a two-week program on campus and five and 
one-half months of non-resident independent study. The teacher- 
student ratio is 1:9, and provisions are made for intensive one to 
one counseling. The two-week residential portion of each semester 
is conducted either on the Vermont campus of Goddard or at 

the Asilomar Conference Center in Pacific Grove, California. 


The program is restricted to self motivated adults (minimum age: 23). 
Teacher certicication is possible upon completion of the teacher 
education curriculum. Past successful college work, CLEP general 
tests and “critical life experience” may grant advanced standing. 
Approved for payment of veteran's benefits. 


A film showing and discussion with staff members and students in the program will 
be held on the following dates: WEDNESDAY evening, Dec. 11th from 8 P.M. to 10 
P.M. at Cambridge-Goddard, 5 Upland Road, Cambridge, Mass.; THURSDAY 
evening Dec. 12th from 8 P.M. to 10 P.M. at All Saints Church, 1773 Beacon St., 
Brookline, Mass.; FRIDAY evening, Dec. 13th from 8 P.M. to 10 P.M. at the 
Arlington Street Church, Arlington & Boylston Sts., Boston, Mass. 


. For further intormation, write: 
Goddard College, Plainfield, Vermont 05667 
or call (802) 454-8311, Ext. 391 


Other unusual B.A. & M.A. programs available as well. 
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Plastic 

Continued from page 10 
perpetual damnation, the 
Muzak of Christmas droned on. 


Bobby Vinton had followed me 
in from the parking lot. 


A five-year-old towhead 
wandered by, separated by 
chance from his parents. Look- 
ing up, he found himself con- 
fronted by the strychnine grin of 
the levitating caroler. Lost is one 
thing, but lost in Pandemonium 
is another. He shrieked, 
“Maaaaaaahmeee!!”’ His cries 
echoed through the Stygian 
cave, between the tinsel and the 
vinyl. 

Mommy came. “What’s the 
matter? Don’t be afraid. Look at 
all the pretty Christmas things,” 
she said. 

As I stood there in Snow 
White’s funeral parlor, I became 
aware of a high-pitched chirping 
sound. At first, I attributed it to 
the unoiled motors that powered 
the condemned of Christmas Ci- 
ty, but as I listened, I realized 
that it was a repeating bird song 
playing from somewhere in the 
room, more persistent than even 
the Muzak. I fled. 


Journalist in Hades_. 
Lovely to look at, delightful to 


hold, but if you break it, then it 
is SOLD. 

—The Management, 

Christmas City 


The next room was peaceful. It 
was small, and none of the 
plastic was moving. The ‘walls 
were lined with shelves, neatly 


stocked with Christmas’ 


novelties, mostly mugs and can- 
dle holders of an undistinguished 
nature. Nothing too unusual 
here. By now, I would have 
accepted a big door and a little 
door and two bottles labeled “eat 
me” and “drink me,” but all I 
found was a sign reading “Check 
Out,’’ which directed me 
through another door. 

It was at this juncture that I 
began to get the Big Picture. 
Christmas City is methodically 
planned to route its visitors on 
an emotional excursion. The dis- 
play room is classified as free 
entertainment, but if you read 
the signs you'll notice that you’re 
not allowed to leave by the same 
door you came in. The room’s 
function is to get everyone in the 
proper seasonal spirit. That it set 
me to ruminating on the unholy 
doom of fallen man is unimpor- 
tant. Apparently, most Christ- 
mas City customers accept the 
sideshow as a dose of holiday 
magic rather than a diorama 
from. The Night of the Living 
Dead. The tiny room that follows 


is a hiatus between carnival and 
greed that allows customers to 
shift gears. Christmas City is a 
self-contained world where 
plastic is the standard. You've 
seen how wonderful plastic can 
be. You want that, don’t you. 
Keep going. It can be yours. Go 

.. fill your baskets. 

The door labeled “Check Out” 
leads customers through 
something like a rebirth ex- 
perience. Turning left, I was fac- 
ed with a low-ceilinged corridor, 
the walls and ceiling covered 
with white paper. Behind the 
paper were thousands of multi- 
colored lights throwing diffused 
blotches of color around the 
walls. The seams of the paper 
were caulked with cotton. I ex- 
pected a giant spider momen- 
tarily. If this was anything, it 
was a rebirth canal leading from 
the womb of Christmas fantasy 
into the reality of the main sales 
rooms, or, if you will, from hell to 
Valhalla. 

Valhalla is too mediocre an 
image though. The main display 
rooms are cathedrals of trinkets. 
Virtually nothing in either the 
“Ornament Room” or the “Tree 
Room” is alive or ever was. Ex- 
cepting some aluminum tinsel 
and parts of the electrical 
appliances, very little is even 
made of metal. Plastic, however, 
is very big. 

The ceilings of both rooms are 


hung with unbelievable lengths 
of tinsel and pendulous or- 
naments. One entire wall is 
covered with bins of plastic 
plants. Row upon row of super- 
market aisles are lined with bins 
of tree ornaments and holiday 
decorations. Christmas City 
carries a complete line of plaster 
nun statues which, I suppose, 
reflect the new humanism of the. 
church. Each nun figurine plays 
a musical instrument. There is a 
nun saxophone player and, yes, a 
nun playing a conga drum. They 
call her Sister Babaloo. 

A handful of miniature creche 
figures are available, but for the 
most part, the ornament and 
decoration manufacturers, 
(primarily Asian) have 
developed festive fetishes of a 
wholly non-religious nature. 
There are plenty of Snoopy Dogs 
looking Christmasy, with red 
hats and green scarves. There 
are lots of football players look- 
ing Christmasy, in red and green 
helmets. You can buy records 
there like Bozo’s Christmas 
Sing-a-long. Christmas City also 
carries giant plastic lobsters im- 
ported from Italy. Far too, gar- 
gantuan to hang on a tree, these 
must be intended for the centers 
of wreaths. I missed the legend of 
the Christmas lobster, so I 
wouldn’t know for sure. 

Two women browsed through 
the warehouse of ornaments. As 


one filled her basket, the other 
commented, “You sure do spend 
a lot on Christmas.” 

“It’s for the kids. I want to give 
them a Christmas they will ; 
remember.” 3 

The Tree Room is even more ; 
lavish than the rest of Christ Ci- 
ty. There are trees, of course, 
which, thanks to the wonders of 
chemistry, go beyond your basic ; 
photosynthesis green. There are ' 
small models that must be made 
from colored bottle brushes, and 
more elaborate varieties which 
have abstracted the concept of 
evergreen well past reasonable 
limits. 

Like everywhere else in Christ- 
mas City, the Tree Room is dim- 
ly lit. Which helps hide the mold 
marks on the plastic. The entire 
complex is littered with hand 
lettering, signs telling you what 
you should and shouldn’t do. 
“Lovely to Look At. . .” is one of 
the more subtle. Everywhere you 
are cautioned, “Do Not Touch 
Displays,’’ ‘‘Do Not Open 
Packages.” The signs aren’t all 
negative. One quite cheerily 
suggests, “Ask About Our Lay- 
Away Plan.” 

At the entrance to the Tree 
Room, there was a pile of han- 
douts entitled, “How To Trim 
Your Christmas Tree.” The copy 
first contends that “trim should 
be simple, but distinctive.” It 
later goes on to list specifications 


How America 
lost its marbles 


47 Brattle, HarvardSq. 864-0705 
also in Belmont Center at 43 Leonard Street 484-0705 


; paperbacks, bestsellers, classical records, 
plus foreign and American newspapers, magazines and periodicals 


BankAmericard MasterCharge American Express 


The long-awaited 
1,300 plus page 
contemporary his- 
tory of America 

is hot off the 
presses. An indis- 
pensable tool to 
those who want to 
know what it was, 
what it could have 
been and what it is 
to be alive in 
America. 

Little, Brown 
$20.00 


L FOR FREE 
A Giant Multi-Color 
17¥2’’x11" Address Book 


Lantern Lights 
Away 


;}Christmas Shoppi 
and we have more 


terns are “in’’ this year, 
? and our ranges 
i in price from $4.50 to $18 
The Pub lantern, a hand- 
some stained glass lantern, 
‘comes with a wall bracket 
: and candle — all for $6. 
Our Paul Revere a, 
{tin lantern with-a Cage type 
door, also comes with a 40" 
bracket and candle, and is 
; bargain priced at $5. Both 
of these lanterns look like 
- they could sell for at least 
$10. Our $18 lantern is pew; 
=ter washed tin, designed in 
: a Shaker st~le. 
Remember, Demosthenes 
carried a lantern in seach 
of an honest, man. 


‘Candiewic 


Candle & Candlemaking Supplies 
285 Newbury St., 
Boston 262-0132 


Monday thru Saturda we 
Wednesday till 8 
Bring this ad in for free = 


SENSITIVE 
CONTRACEPTIVES 
sein love 


105 N. Columbia. Chapel NC. 27514 


‘ F Population Planning, Dept. BDZ-12 
1 105 N. Columbia, Chapel Hill, N.C. 27514 

Please rush the tullowing in plain pdchoge 

Sampler of 12 assorted condoms $3 

C) Deluxe Sampler of 22 assorted condoms $6 


Super 100 Sampler of 100 condoms 


includes every 


condom in catalog 


Name __.. 


Address 


City 


‘ 
1 
iustrated catalog alone. 25¢ 


State rar) 


TAMERICA’ LARGEST RETAILER OF CONTRACEPTIVE PRODUCTS 


SAM’S OUTLET 


“The different Army and Navy Store” 


487 Moody St., Waltham 489-4010 


Mon. to Fri. 8:30 A.M. to 9:00 P.M. 
Sat. 8:30 A.M. to 6:00 P.M. 


OUTFITS by 
LANDLUBBER! 


The perfect gift for 
your friends or yourself. 
Tango, Suabbie, 
Rivits and other 
Pant Styles in 
Denim and Colored 
Corduroys. 
Shirts in Cramberry 
and colorful plaid 
Flannels to top off 
your pants. 

Use Our Layaway Plan. 


Beautiful clothes 


UNWIND 


with a 
SWEDISH 
MASSAGE 


by 


PANDOLFINO’s 
GIRLS 


Full use of our sauna with any 
massage you choose; Swedish 
oil, light powder or the 
vibrator; plus | free 
refreshments in our lounge. 


Also, ask KRISTI to guide you 
to our hair styling and bouti- 
que sections. 


rin 


Framingham at Mass. Pike 
Exit 13 on Rte. 30 before 
Speen St. 


Call Kristi 


879-8080 


: 

4 6, : this year than ever before. 
ER. at a price 

€ afford now! 
| Even if things are tight, there ls no reason to ne 
tl | ton of French Wrapping paper thet can be framed 
| j | hung. 39 27% unchen of color for only one dallas. Get 
| | i} | Framing | “4 
\ 4 | | During the month of November we are $3.00 off our : 
Fras | | cards and other reminders of better days. . 
at door to the ORSON WELLES) 
Wednesday & Thursday 11:00 10 7:00 
a 
| 
includes all Trojan products. the Can 


for decorating trees of different 
heights. If you followed the 
suggestions on this sheet, you 
wouldn’t even need a tree. You 
could just pile the ornaments in 
a heap in your livingroom and 
nobody would ever know the 
difference. 


A two-foot tree, for example, 
“needs” 35 miniature light bulbs 
and 24 feet of two-inch-wide gar- 
land. That’s on a 24-inch tall 
tree. By the time you get up to 
the needs of six-foot trees, you're 
into big money. By the Christ- 
mas City chart, a six-footer will 
hold 210 lights, 72 feet of three- 
inch garland, 36 pieces of “‘novel- 
ty tree trim,” (that’s the football 
players and orange plastic San- 
tas) and 48 satin or glass or- 
naments. The sheet advises: 
“These trims should coordinate 
in color and/or style to give the 
tree a theme, a total look, a 
story.” The only totality you 
could achieve with all that junk 
might be total incredibility, and 
I can’t think of a story that could 
stand up under the weight of 
such ornamentation. 


Christmas City is a year-round 
operation. It is both a retail and 
wholesale outlet, a specialized 
division of Northeastern Supply 
Co., Inc. I don’t begrudge these 
people their right to make a 
buck. If a Christmas our children 
will remember has been reduced 
to a yearly proliferation of 
plastic traditions, then Christ- 


mas City is indeed the mainline 
of Christmas Present. They do 
seem to give people what they 
want, a situation which may be 
both ridiculous and sad, but no 
doubt here to stay. 


Deliverance 

Before I departed the Tree 
Room, something nagged at my 
memory. There it was again, the 
chirping bird. This time I follow- 
ed the sound and came upon a 
small, silver-painted Christmas 
tree ball plugged into a wall out- 
let. It was electronic and cost 
$7.50. Inside the ball was some 
sort of signal generator that 
broadcast a crisp electronic 

chirpchirpchirpchirp.” 

Christmas City suggests a one- 
way traffic flow which must sure- 
ly be self-enforcing on busy 
weekends and holidaze. Having 
found the bird of paradise and 
pulled his plastic plug, I 
wandered backwards through 
the cotton hallway to the begin- 
ning. I found things as I had left 
them: all the ghastly figures 
faithfully going through the 
motions of their penance in an 
empty room, just waiting for 
some customer to buy enough 
plastic thrills to pay for their in- 
dulgence and release them into 
Styrofoam heaven at last. 

I got out. The parking lot was 
silent. I saw real trees. Real birds 
were singing. 

Unreal. 


Pulp 


Continued from page 36 
eyes, how they twinkled. 

do, Santa, we do!”’ came 
the gaily chattered reply. 

Sensing too much exultation 
in his expression, Lobo squeezed 
his eyes to bring tears. 

“So how about if we show this 
misguided fellow the true Christ- 
mas spirit and all sit down to 
Mrs. Claus’s milk and cookies 
and let bygones be bygones?” 
cried Santa cheerily, his 
dimples, how merry. 

‘Hell, no!”’ the elves all 
chorused happily. 

“Damn right, we won’t!” 
chuckled Santa. He shook when 
he laughed, like the Marquis de 
Sade. “‘Little Lobo’s here’s going 
to get an example, all right. He 
shall witness how speedily the 
wrathful hand of the righteous 
shall smite down the wicked of 
the earth!” Santa became quite 
the little fundamentalist. 

Panic froze Lobo’s entrails as 
the fanatical fervor in Santa’s 
twinkling eyes burned into him. 
He thought that he would vomit. 
What he did was lose control of 
his sphincter. 

“Lynch him!” came a twitter 
of contralto voices. ‘Nah! Too 
good for him!” chirped a little 
munchkin voice. “Stake him out 
on the glacier!” ‘“‘No, Santa,” 
came a frenzied trill, “Tie his 


THE BOSTON PHOENIX, CHRISTMAS, DECEMBER 10, 1974 / PAGE THIRTY-NINE-A 


arms and legs to four wild 
reindeer, and . ...” 

“Now, now, folks, I know 
you're excited, but let’s discuss 
this moderately,” Santa said af- 

_fably, and he sent little Sally 
Sunbeam out for milk and 
cookies, and they all sat down 
around the work table to talk it 
over. Several possibilities were 
discussed, including lashing 
Lobo to the runners of the sleigh 
for the night and giving him to 
Barabbas, the brutish polar 
bear, for a present. 

Meanwhile, sweating Lobo, 
who had been trussed tightly 
with wire from the toy pianos 
and heaved into the corner, 
listened, shuddering, to each 
minutely-described possibility. 

As Lobo shivered and blinked 
the cold sweat from his eyes, lit- 
tle Peter Peppercorn had a 
brainstorm. “I’ve got it, Santa!” 
he cried. The little mite jumped 
up, skipped around the table and 
clambered onto Santa’s knee, 
where he began to whisper in 
Santa’s ear. 

A look of delight came over 
Santa, and he began to nod as he 
listened. 


Lobo came to again, this time 
in pitch blackness. There was a 
muffled babble all around him, 
pierced occasionally by shouts. 
He struggled to sit up and found 
that his limbs were utterly 
paralyzed. Then he remembered 
the last sight he had seen: Sally 


Sunbeam advancing on him, a 
dripping hypo in her hand, as he 
lay bound in the corner. 

His recollections were 
shattered by a sudden violent 
shaking and rustling, then his 
eyeballs were seared by brilliant 
light, against which he struggled 
to shut his immobile eyelids. 
There was a loud, childish yell of 
“oh, boy!” and, as his eyes pain- 
fully adjusted, he saw a child’s 
smiling face poised over his own. 

Terrified, he knew what was 
happening. He was lifted out of 
the box. A panorama of toy 
soldiers, plastic submachine 
guns and a “Gobbledy Ghoul” 
game passed before his eyes as he 
was held up and examined, turn- 
ed this way and that. Then his 
eyes lit on the box lid, and he 
was horrified. 

“Junior Surgeon Operating 
Room,” the legend on the box 
read, “Complete With Table, 
Surgical Instruments And 
Polystyrene Patient Containing 
Full Assortment of Internal 
Organs! Take Him Apart! Put 
Him Together!” 

Lobo was put down once more. 
A gleaming scapel entered his 
field of view, and then a child’s 
face, etched with ghoulish an- 
ticipation. Screams began to 
pulse, soundlessly, unfulfilled, 
through Lobo’s drug-frozen vocal 
cords. 

Little Tommy’s interest did 
not extend to putting Lobo back 
together! 


BURKE 


MOUNTAIN 


ALL SKI WEEKS INCLUDE LIFTS AND 
2 HOUR LESSON EACH DAY 


SKI TOURING 


SUGAR HOUSE 
TOURING CENTER 


te 
® TOWN HOUSES 


Mountain 
@ WALL HOUSES 


lhe Inn 


at Burke Mountain 
East Burke, Vermont 
(802 ) 626-3637 


BURKE MOUNTAIN 


Home of The Carved Turn 
East Burke, Vermont 05832 


For Information or write 
call collect 802-6 26-3305 


And once you can hear those beauties 
‘in your machine, youll know you ve 


_. BuyoneTDK D cassette, in 
60- or 90-minute lengths, and 


well give you the second for 
half price. That amounts to a 25% 
discount on a package of what is 
probably some of the world’s finest audio 
tape for the money. © 
Asa matter of fact, TDK D has a broad 
dynamic range that's perfect for just about every type of listening. 
So come on in and look for this special discount two-pack. 


got one heck of'a bargain. 


WHERE TO BUY TDK 


Arkay Sales 
Watertown, Ma. 
Audi 


& 


Boston, Ma. 


Post) 
et, R.I. 


Electronic World 
Leominster, Ma. 
Fitchburg 


Fall River, Ma, 
K & L Sound 
Ma. 
‘ayette 
Billerica, Ma. 


Burlington, Ma. 
Brookline. Ma. 


Danvers, Ma. 
Natick, Ma. . 
W. Roxbury, Ma. 
Providence, R.I. 
Warwick, R.1. 
Leominster, Ma. 
Worcester, Ma. 
Malco Electronics 
Lawrence, Ma. 
Minuteman Radio 
Cambridge, Ma. 


Radio, Assoc. 


Wait till you hear 
what youve been missing. 


Lawrence, Ma. 
Music Tent 
Dedham, Ma. 
Nantucket Sound 
Hyannis, Ma. 
Old G 

Service & Sales 
W. Quincy, Ma. 
Cohasset, Ma. 
Stereo World 

N. Kingstown, R.I. 


Tech Hi Fi 


Coventry, R.I. 

N. Providence, 
Cranston, R.I. 
Stop, Look & Listen 
Concord, Ma. 


Tape Place 
Ma. 
Dover, N.H. 
Portsmouth, N.H. 


Tweeter Etc. 
Brookline, Ma. 
Brockton, Ma. 
Chestnut Hill, Ma. 
Cambridge, Ma. 


y 
BS 
4 
SKI SCHOOL  sxiweex rates 
a 
S OR 5 28 
é 
; 
Lodging 
on the 
ba 
Greenland, N.H. itchburg, Ma. 
puts Audiophile Stuidios Images Sight & Sound . 
lewmarket, N.H. 
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TOTAL SUGG. RETAIL PRICE $111.00 
EMS VALUE PRICE °8450 


SUGG. PRICE 

SPLITKEIN WAXLESS SKI $70.00 

-MOHAIR STRIPS PROVIDE GOOD TRACTION : 
CROSS-COUNTRY BOOT 34.50 
PIN BINDING 8.50 
BAMBOO POLE 


TOTAL SUGG. RETAIL PRICE $122.50. 22.50 
EMS VALUE PRICE 989°" 


EMS TAFFETA BUGABOO 


SEWN-THROUGH, DUCK DOWN PARKA 
LIGHT, DURABLE SHELL 


EMS VALUE PRICE 


BARGAIN BASEMENT PACKAGES 


SUGG. PRICE 
-SPLITKEIN TOURING SKI $49 00 
-HICKORY BOTTOM 
CROSS-ACOUNTRY BOOT 34.50 
PIN BINDING 8.50 
BAMBOO POLE: 9.50 


TOTAL SUG6. RETAIL PRICE $101.50 
EMS VALUE PRICE *5950 


ARVID TRAIL BLAZER $64.50 
‘SIX LAYER SKI, MADE BY KNOSBERG FACTORY 
CROSS-COUNTRY BOOT 
PIN BINDING 
BAMBOO POLE 


TOTAL SUGG. RETAIL PRICE $117.00 
_EMS VALUE PRICE 


EASTERN MOUNTAIN SPORTS/BOSTON 


1041 Commonwealth Ave., 

Boston, Massachusetts 02215 

Tel. (617) 254-4250 

STORE HOURS: 9:00 A.M. to 9:00 P.M. Monday-Friday 
SAT. 9-5:30 


EMS MADSHUS 6000 $59.00 
-LIGHT TOURING, HICKORY SOLE, LIGNOSTONE EDGES 
CROSS-COUNTRY BOOT 
PIN BINDING 3 
BAMBOO POLE 9.50 
TOTAL SUGG. RETAIL PRICE $111.50 
EMS VALUE PRICE °69°° 
-SUGG. PRICE 
BONNA 1800 $58.50 - 
-HIGH QUALITY LIGHT TOURING, LIGNOSTONE EDGES 
CROSS-COUNTRY BOOT 34.50 
PIN BINDING 8.50 
BAMBOO POLE 9.50 


FANTASTIC 


CROSS-COUNTRY 


DOWN PARKA VALUES 
EASTERN MOUNTAIN SPORTS, 


COUNTRY’S LARGEST SELECTION OF BOTH NORDIC SKI 
EQUIPMENT AND WINTER CLOTHING 


fe! 


Sports, 


SPECIALITS IN QUALITY, LIGHTWEIGHT CAMPING AND MOUNTAINEERING EQUIPMENT 


EASTERN MOUNTAIN SPORTS/BARGAIN BASEMENT 


1047 Commonwealth Ave., 

Boston, Massachusetts 02215 
HOURS: M-F 12:00 P.M. to 8:30, 
SAT. 9:00 - 5:30 Tel. (617) 254-4250 


-WIDE, RUGGED CONSTRUCTION HICKORY SOLE - 
CROSS-COUNTRY BOOT 34.50 
PIN BINDING $50 
BAMBOO POLE 9.50 
TOTAL SUGG. RETAIL PRIGE $92. 00 


AND 


FROM 


INC. 


MADSHUS 2000 $50.00 
-STRONG, LIVELY SKI WITH FINE CAMBER . 
CROSS-COUNTRY BOOT 34.50 
PIN BINDING 8.50 
BAMBOO POLE 9.50 
TOTAL SUGG. RETAIL PRICE $102.50. 
EMS VALUE PRICE® 7 4 ° 
SUGG. PRICE 
BONNA 2400 $60.00 
‘RUGGED, HICKORY SOLE, LIGNOSTONE EDGES 
CROSS-COUNTRY BOOT 34.50 
PIN BINDING 8.50 
BAMBOO POLE 9.50 


TOTAL SUGG. RETAIL PRICE $112.50 


EMS VALUE PRICE °84°° 


SUGG. PRICE 
EMS ASNES CHILD TURSKI $19.50 
-DURABLE CHILD'S SKI 18.50 
CHILD'S CROSS-COUNTRY BOOT 650 
PIN BINDING 4.90 
CHILD'S BAMBOO POLE 
TOTAL SUG. RETAIL PRICE $49. 40 
EMS VALUE PRICE 
X-MAS SPECIAL NORMAL PRICE 
MOUNTAIN PRODUCTS $50.00 


SKI PARKAS - 600se 
EMS VALUE PRICE *399° 


e All skis guaranteed against manufacturer's defects 

¢ All bindings mounted free of charge 

* Skiing and waxing clinics given at all EMS stores free of charge during the season 
e We rent cross-country equipment at all stores 

¢ Visit our touring center at-Intervale, New Hampshire (603) 356-5606 


ABOUT EMS 


Our professional staff members are avid cross-country skiers. When you visit 
EMS you get assistance, advice and years of experience, not a sales pitch. We will 
help you select the finest equipment available to suit your budget and needs. As 
the country’s largest retailer of cross-country skis, we are naturally concerned with 
the trend of rising prices in this field. We are interested in outfitting you with the 
highest quality touring equipment for the lowest possible price. 


EASTERN MOUNTAIN SPORTS/WELLESLEY 

(THE MOUNTAIN SHOP) 

189 Linden Street, Wellesley, Massachusetts 02181 — 
Tel. (617) 237-2645 

STORE HOURS: 9:00 A.M. to 9:00 P.M. Monday-Friday 
9:00 A.M. to 5:30 P.M. Saturdays 
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